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SHORT  TALKS  ON  MUSIC. 


INTRODUCTION. 

Talk  I  trust  that  my  pupils  are  all  comfortably  seated,  and  that  their 
minds  are  reasonably  clear  so  they  can  comprehend  what  I  have  to  say  in  these 
short  talks.  You  know  that  a  great  many  people  think  music  to  be  a  very  hard, 
/dull  study,  and  I  readily  grant  that  it  is  if  it  is  not  properly  viewed  and  correctly 
taught.  I  am  fully  persuaded  though  that  I  can  present  it  in  such  a  clear,  for¬ 
cible  way  that  you  can  easily  grasp  it  if  you  give  it  the  necessary  thought  and 
attention. 

Talk  2. — If  you  were  to  ask  me  what  music  is  I  believe  I  would  say  that  it 
is  your  breath  made  vocal,  flowing  along  up  and  down  in  such  a  wav  as  to  be 
pleasing  to  yourself  and  to  those  listening  to  you.  Music,  then,  is  phasing 
sounds  produced  in  successive  order  according  to  all  the  laws  that  govern  them 

Talk  3.— Now  a.  noise  is  anything  audible  such  as  the  mutterings  of  the 
low,  distant  thunder.  A  more  distinct  noise  may  be  called  a  sound,  and  sounds 
are  of  various  kinds,  but  those  in  which  pitch  is  perceptible  are  musical  and 
pleasing  to  the  sense  of  hearing  are  called  tones. 

Talk  4.  -The  formation  of  tones  is  a  very  interesting  subject,  but  space 
wl“  not  aUow  its  full  discussion  in  these  short  talks.  A  few  remarks  must 
suffice.  Tones  are  waves  of  sound  which  play  upon  the  drum  of  the  ear.  and 
are  conveyed  to  the  brain  through  the  sensitive  nerves  thus  giving  knowledge 
of  them.  What  I  mean  by  “  waves  of  sound  ”  is  when  sounds  are  produced 
thmnc^i  m0tl°',1  or  to  vlbrati,%  and  it  (the  air)  liccomes  the  medium 

organ^of bearing6  S°UndS  Conveyed  from  the  P°iut  of  production  to  the 
,,  Talk  5.— Tones  formed  by  the  vocal  organs  are  called  vocal  tones,  while 
made  ,by  Inusical  instruments  are  called  instrumental  tonef 
AU  tones,  whether  vocal  or  instrumental,  have  four  essential  properties  which 

t ;  by , 

r  soft ;  while  j* 

rough!  punij  ui  tuna  «.=>  lu  wnerner  tney  are  smooth 

f tbe  sabe  °f  system  and  convenience  music  is  divided 
four  departments,  namely :  Melodics,  Rhythmics,  Dynamics  «n,lTl  „• 
eflycHnPfa^menVS  mfan*the  classification  of  all  thoie  things  whfch  cm^  md^: 

1.  What  do  many  people  think 


^ethervocal  or  instrumental,  have  four  essential  properties  wh 
n-tl{,de’  ^Uratl?n’  (orce  an<1  quality.  Iiv  altitude  I  mean  the  pi 
of  tones  as  high  or  low;  by  duration  the  length  of  tones  as  loneor  short- 
Powe5  that  it  takes  to  produce  tones  as  loud  or  Lft"  wh 


2.  How  may  it  be  made  compara- 
vely  easy  ? 


4.  What  then  is  music  ? 

5.  What  is  a  noise  ? 

6.  What  is  a  more  distinct  noise  ? 

7.  Then  what  are  sounds? 

8.  What  are  tones? 

in-  vtrt?a^is  meantby wavesof  sound? 

10.  What  are  vocal  tones  ? 

11.  What  are  instrumental  tones? 
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12.  What  have  all  tones? 

14  wM  are  their  F°PerUe9  called? 

14.  What  is  meant  by  altitude? 

15.  Duration? 

16.  Force? 

17.  Quality? 

19.  What  are  they  ? 

9?'  ww  ?  meal,t  *7  department? 

23.  Dynamics? 

24.  ^Esthetics? 


‘•-HORT  TALKS  ON  MUSIC. 


CHAPTER  H. 


MELODICS — THE  STATE. 

Talk  7. — I  am  now  going  to  draw  on  the  board  the  staff,  which  is  consid¬ 
ered  to  be  the  most  prominent  printed  character  used  in  music.  It  is  composed 
of  five  parallel,  horizontal  lines  with  the  six  spaces  which  belong  to  them.  The 
word  “staff  ’’  means  a  prop  or  a  support,  and  it  is,  therefore,  used  to  support 
all  of  the  other  printed  characters  used  in  music. 


26.  What  is  it  considered  to  be  ? 

27.  Of  what  is  it  composed? 

28.  What  does  the  word  “staff” 


29.  Then  what  does  it  do  ? 

Talk  8. — Every  thing  in  music  is  reckoned  upward,  and  in  numbering  the 
lines  and  the  spaces  of  the  staff  we  begin  at  the  bottom.  The  lowest  line  is  the 
first  line  ;  the  one  just  above  it  is  the  second  line  ;  the  middle  line  is  the  third 
line ;  the  one  just  above  that  one  is  the  fourth  line,  and  the  top  line  is  the 
fifth  line. 


Ex.  1.  The  Stake. 


25.  What  do  you  see  on  the  board  ? 


Ex.  2.  The  Lises  Numbered. 


80.  What  do  you  see  on  the  board  ? 
31.  How  is  every  thing  in  music 
reckoned  ? 


32.  Where  do  wc  begin  in  number¬ 
ing  the  lines  and  the  spaces  ? 

33.  Which  is  the  first  line? 

34.  The  second  ? 

35.  The  third? 

86.  The  fourth? 

37.  The  fifth? 


Talk  9. — The  old  method  of  reckoning  only  four  spaces  to  the  staff  has 
been  discarded.  Some  authors  call  the  space,  below  the  first  line  space  below; 
and  the  one  above  the  fifth  line  space  above,  and  still  hold  to  the  old  numbers. 
As  there  are  as  really  six  spaces  as  there  are  five  lines,  I  number  them  begin¬ 
ning  with  the  space  below  the  first  line  as  first  space ;  the  one  between  the  first 
and  second  lines,  second  space;  the  one  between  the  second  and  third  lines, 
third  space  ;  the  one  above  the  third  and  below  the  fourth  lines  is  the  fourth 


_ j  between  the  fourth  and  fifth  lines,  fifth  space,  and  the  c 

1  the  fifth  line  is  the  sixth  space. 


Ex.  3.  Spaces  Numbered. 


611.  .pM®  OI.ln.etl>.  . 

tpsice  aboveB 

4th  .par®  g 

1  4th  opitce  j  api.ce  I 

pi.li.,.nee  ^  2.1  .pneeH 

8<t  space 

-l.t.pne.  ,|g 

38.  What  do  you  see  i 

n  this  diagram?  | 

39.  How  were  the  spaces  formerly 
numbered  ? 

40.  How  do  some  authors  now  num¬ 
ber  them  ? 

41.  Is  the  space  below  the  first  line 
and  the  one  above  the  fifth  line  really 
spaces  of  the  staff  ? 

42.  Then  how  should  the  spaces  be 
numbered  ? 


Talk  10—  Each  line  and  each  space  of  the  staff  is  called  a  degree,  and  as 
there  are  five  lines  and  six  spaces  there  are  eleven  degrees  on  each  staff .  Degree 
means  step,  and  as  we  move  with  the  voice  from  line  to  space  or  from  space 
to  line,  we  perceive  that  we  step  from  one  to  the  other.  In  reckoning  the 
degrees  we  begin  with  the  first  space  which  is  the  space  below  the  first  line. 
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DOXOLOGY. 


Thomas  Ken,  1697.  ^  D.  E.  Dortch. 


i  •  . -j  -j  i  j  t= 

^-2-  w  I  w  -2- 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  crea-tures  here  be- low : 

-& - r-r- - 7 

&  i  -itV  ; 

[:3  -p— j-u.  <-  ~h  '|  1  ~M 

Praise  Him  a 

~r  *  0 

l  w  ^  z  -Zj?*  £ 

-bove,  ye  heav’nlyhost;Praise  Fa-ther,Son,  and  Ho  -  ly GUosc 

OLD  HUNDRED. 
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No.  1.  HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY! 
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THE  BEST  OF  ALL. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hopfmi 


D.  E.  Dortch. 


1.  Each  day  has  its  blessings,  each  its  joy  and  cheer,  All  along  life’s  pathway 

2.  Friends  I  have  who  love  me  very  tenderly,  Friends  whose  constant  friendship 

3.  Days  may  sometimes  darken  fora  little  time,  Mountains  loom  before  ir~ 

4.  When  I  need  a  blessing  He  has  not  bestowed,  Or  His  grace  to  help  n 


flow’ 


of  love  appear ;  But,  a-mid  these  mercies,  one  thing  I  re- call, 
is  a  joy  tome;  But  a  rich  -  er  blessing  on  my  heart  doth  fall, 
long  and  hard  to  climb.  These  things  do  not  move  me,  or  my  heart  appal, 
bear  my  heavy  load,  In  a  faith  that  trusts  Him  on  His  name  I  call, 
“  “  ^  “ 


d.s.  On  my  heart  His  love  in  thrilling  pow’r  doth  fall, 


296  o  FOB  A  THOUSAND  TONGUES. 


AZMON.  UM 


2  My  gracious  Master  aud  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 

To  spread  thro’  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 


1 2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer’s  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 


3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease;  [fears, 
’Tis  music  in  the  sinner’s  ears, 

'Tis  life,  aud  health,  and  peace. 


3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  aud  clean,  [part 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can 
From  Him  that  dwells  within! 


1  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  c cm  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

297  Sea  music  above. 

1  Salvation!  O  the  joyful  sound 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears? 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

9  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb! 

To  Thee  all  praise  belongs  : 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

John  Newton. 

298  See  music  above. 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood. 
Ho  freely  spilt  for  me! 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  divine,  [good, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

minrloa  WahIstV. 


299  See  music  above. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prias, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain; 
Supported  by  Thy  word.  ^ 


302 


WHY  STAND  YE  HERE  IDLE? 


la-  bor  will  ful  -  ly  re-quito!  Go  toil  in  liia  vino-yard  from 
glean-ing  the  slieavesof  bright  grain  !  Oh,  liaa  -  ton  to  join  them  or 
bav  -  lonr  with  heart  and  with  hand,  No  long  -  or  ho  will  -  ing  thua 


304  I’M  LIVING  BY  THE  STREAM. 

■‘One  of  the  soldiers  wilha  sjteor ■jiiercetlhU^  side,  n  d^/urtk  with  rtime  the 

James  Callaway  Midybtt.  1>  K.  1>o 


->  J  I  k  ^  a  >  s  *  s 

^5^5  w;  111 

living  by  the  precious  crimson  stream  ;To  cleanse  the  soul  from  guilt  at 
Jiving  by  the  precious  crimson  stream  ;And  ev’ry  soul  tlmt  plunge 


giV. : :: ;-i : : : ^ i* s  t  g=Ftr-g-g-e=g 

r-f- 

liv-ing  by  tlm  precious  crltt.^.. 

iv- ng  by  tlioprec . .  crimson  stream. 

Ilv-Ing  by  the  precious  crimson  Mrvaa. 
liv-iiig  by  the  precious  crimson  -inam. 


"*^^1 M  j  j  if  i  if  r  i 


flows  from  Je-  sul  .  . 

cleansed  from  all  its  woes — I’ 
wash  and  nev  -  or  die — I’ 
ev  -  ’ry  stain  a  -  wav — I’ 


Chorus. 

i  m  i  md 


:4SEgc  gi- 1  t._ 
— tsarU^tL.  ?  fi  ■ 


:  - 1 


liv-ing  by  the  stream,  I’m  ltv-ing  by  the  stream  I'i 


living  by  t 


§§§  m  gfcf  gyy|^| 

7^  is ©= 1  * * 

ife* te^.1  .  ~  i  i.,r  r  r  n i  in1 

-*  -w-  ^  £j -  — 

pre-cious  crimson  stream  ^ 

crlro-son  stream,  ,m  1,v_,nS  hy  the  stream,  Cm 

is  a 
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liv-ing  by  the  stream,!’ 


“Come  to  Me,  Come  to  Me;”  Hear  the  Saviour  pleading,  “come  without  delay; 
Come  to  Me,  Come  to  Me,  E-vil  tho’ts  forsaking,  come  and  humbly  bow  ; 

Do  not  wait,  Lest  too  late ;  Lo,My  voice  no  lon-ger  pleading  thou  shalt  hear. 
Come  to  Me,  Sweet ’twill  be  When  abundant  pardon  I  on  thee  bestow, 
Soft  and  clear, Saviour  dear ;  I  have  heard  Thee  callipg,glad  I  come  to  Thee, 


TTrTrr 


rn 


Si"  -  ner  come ;  Glad  -  ly  come ;  Turn  from  all  your  sins  a  -  way 
Glad  and  free,  Come  to  Me;  Mer-cy  I  will  show  thee  now. 
Woe  to  share,  Ev  -  er  where  None  shall  wipe  thy  bit-ter  tear. 
Ho  -  ly  be,  Thou  shalt  see,  “All  things  work  thy  good  be  -  low.” 
May  I  be 


Pure  like  Thee,  Till  Thy  face  in  heav’n  I 


sr-nal  thou  shalt  know.” 


JW— J J 

--j-rvt  ^  1  '  r  IT*5 


Tho*  your  sins  may  be  like 


-  let,  They  .shall  be  as  white  as 


307  Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 


MAITLAND.  C.  M. 


2  The  consecrated  cross  I’ll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there’s  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 
At  Jesus’  pierced  feet, 

Joyful,  I’ll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4  O  precious  cross !  O  glorious  crown ! 
O  resurrection  day ! 

Ye  angels  from  the  stare  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

308  See  music  above. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 

Our  souls  how  heavily  they  go, 

To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 

And  our  devotion  dies. 

309  See  music  above, 

1  Jesus  commands  us  to  forgive 
If  we  would  be  forgiven ; 

And  Christians  be  while  here  on  earth 
Or  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Cho.— I  must  forgive,  I  do  forgive 
My  every  enemy; 


For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 
That  He  might  pardon  me. 

2  Tho’  deeply  wronged  we  may  have  been, 
Our  wrongs  do  not  exceed 

The  insults  we  have  heaped  on  Him 
Who  for  our  sins  did  bleed. 

3  He  for  His  foes  did  suffer  death. 
And  freely  all  forgave ; 

And  perished  on  the  cruel  cross 
That  He  their  souls  might  save. 

4  For  those  who  pierced  His  hands  and  feet. 
Our  Saviour  prayed  “  Forgive ;  ” 

His  spirit  we  must  all  possess 
If  we  with  Him  would  live. 

5  O  God,  Thy  Spirit  now  impart. 
That  I  Thine  own  may  be; 

That  all  my  foes  I  may  forgive 
As  Thou  forgivest  me. 

M.  W.  Knapp.  Used  by  per. 

310  See  music  above. 

1  Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound. 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ; 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found 
Was  blind  but  now  I  see. 

2  Thro’  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come ; 

'Tis  grace  has  bro’t  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

3  The  Lord  hath  promised  good  to  me. 
His  word  my  hope  secures; 

He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 


311  THE  RESURRECTION. 


■ur-  rcctioti  morning  We  will  see  the  Saviour  com  Inn,  And  the 
the  ad-vent  glory  While  the  vision  seems  to  tar-ry.  We  will 
.  we  can  dis-co  v-cr  That  our  warfare  ’ll  soon  lieor-  er.  And  we  'll 
4.  We  will  tell  the  pleasing  story  When  we  meet  our  friends  I  n  glo-ry ,  A  od  we  'll 


312  GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN, 


.H: 


1  j  There  is  afonntain  filled  with  blood, filled  -with  blood, filled  withblood  There 
\  And  sinners,  plung’d  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  And 
_  f  The  dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced  to  see, The 
A  l  And  there  may  I,  tho’  vile  as  he,  tho’.  vile  as  he,  tho’  vile  as  he,  And 


is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel’s  veins,  \ 
siniiers.pl  ung’d  beneath  that  flood, Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  J  lor  iorta 

dy-ingthiefrejoicedtoseeThatfount-ainin  his  day,  1  >S orl 
there  may  I,  tho’  vile  as  he, Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way.  J 


|  [J *  1  r  IH 

3  Thon  dying  Lamb  || :  Thy  precious  blood,  :||  I  4  E’er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream,  :U 
Shall  never  lose  its  power,  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 

Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:  Church  of  God,  :||  Eedeeming  love  |j:  has  been  my  theme,  :| 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more.  And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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I  GAVE  MY  LIFE. 


[I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 

That  thou  might’st  ransomed  he, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead; 
I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me? 
2  My  Father’s  house  of  light — 

My  glory  circled  throne 
I  left,  for  earthly  night, 

For  wand’rings  sad  and  alone; 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee; 

Hast  thon  left  aught  for  me? 

19 


3  I  suffered  much  for  thee. 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 

Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell; 

I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it  all  for  the® 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  me? 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  my  love: 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me? 


JESUS  IS  MY  JOY  AND  SONG. 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRIST. 


_  _ i  safe,  what  -  ev  -  er  may  bo  -  tide  mo;  I  am  safe  who- 

S.  What  tho’  fierce  the  storm- y  blasts  roar  round  me;  What  tho’  sore  life's 

3.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arras  of  lovo  en  -  fold  me;  Words  of  peace  tho 


li*  - 
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I  AM  COMING. 


I  am  coming  to  the  cross; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak  and  blind; 

I  am  counting  all  but  dross. 

I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho.  I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, 
Jesus,  saves  me,  saves  me  now. 


2  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends  and  time,  and  earthly  stor»l 
Soul  and  body,  Thine  to  be, — 
Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. 

3  Jesus  comes  1  He  fills  my  soul  I 

Perfected  in  love  I  am; 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


320  BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 


>  V  ¥  v  I  I 


Cho— Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter  s  chilling  breeze, 

Bv  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  faster, 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves, 
When  our  weeping’s  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN. 


JENNIB  WILSON. 


D.  K.  IX)BTCH. 


e3ee£ 


L  May  the  love  of  God  be  with  yon,  Un-til  we  a  -  gain  shall  n 

2.  May  the  love  of  God  be  with  you,  Whate’er  path  yourfeet  may  tread, 

3.  May  the  love  of  God  be  with  you,  Thro’  the  llight  of  ev  ■  'ry  hour, 

4.  May  the  love  of  God  be  with  you.  Till  your  journey’s  sol-  emu  end, 


-£->  H  i 


Strength  and  guidance  may  he  give  you,  Andhia  con  -  so  -  la-tion  sweet 
May  you  thro’  the  light  or  shad  -  ow  Teu-der- ly  by  him  be  led. 
Sane- ti  -  fy  -  ing  grief  or  glad -ness  By  ita  sweet  and  sacred  pow’r 
Where  the  words  of  earth -ly  part  -  ings  With  an -gel  -  ic  wel-come  blend. 


CWjrighi,  MU,  l 


322  I  Know  That  My  Redeemer  Lives. 


r.  by  Rev.  M.  G.  Prescott.  1882. 


1.  I  know  that  my  Re-  deem- er  lives,  That  He’s  pre- 

2.  I’m  trust  -  ing  Je  -  bus  Christ  for  all,  I  know  His 

3.  And  now  be  -  wil-dered  at  the  thought  I  stand  and 

4.  I  know  that  soon  my  Lord  will  come,  I  know  He 


pared  a  home*  for  me,  And  crowns  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  He  gives 

blood  a -tones  for  me,  I’m  list  -  ening  for  the  gen -tie  call 

won  -der  at  His  love,  How  He  from  heav’n  to  earth  was  brought 

will  not  Ur  -  ry  long,  I  know  He  soon  will  call  me  home 


as,  “  Child,  ooms  horns,’  ’  For  I 


on  -  ly  wait-ing  here 


I’m  tmppp  all  tbc  E>ap. 
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B.  B.  B. 


J  r[s:  5:  '  .  _N  tO  3 

*  — j p  *  %  *■  A  '¥:l-r?3P 


1.  I  have  been  with  Jesus, bless-ed  be  His  name!  I'm  hap-py  all  the 

2.  The  temptations  of  this  life  can  do  no  harm,  I’m  hap-py  all  the 

3.  I  have  Christ  the  great  and  ever-lov- ing  King,  I’m  hap-py  all  the 

Nff-ITi Ellfegf  :  :  ::  i 


With  Hie  wnmlmni  l.iwo  1-1..  .....  _ 


day,  hap-py  all  the  day;  With  His  wondrous  love  Hemademyheart  a 
day,  hap  py  all  the  day;  Un  -  der-neath  1  have  the  ev  -  cr- lasting 
day,  hap-py  all  the  day;  Songs  of  prais  es  un  -  to  Him  I'll  ev  -  er 

-k-g  i  Lj  I  U  -f 


flame,  He  washed  all  my  sins  a  -  way.  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
arm,  He  washed  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 


b*  dl  -  vine*  Fo*’  Ini.c'd^ .  my  trust  il 

"  '  -i- placed  ™y  »™»  In  Christ.  ye9. 


I’m  Dappp  all  tbe  Da*?.  Conclubeb. 
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.  p-  -p-  -p-  <4  ■  Is  ^  >  _fr_| 

■  !  ;■  1  :*  *  *  II 


IPm  (Blab. 


-* 

1.  I’m  glad  that  Je 

2.  I’m  glad  that  Je 

3.  I’m  glad  that  Je 

4.  I’m  glad  that  Je 

5.  I’m  glad  that  Je 


a  m 

1/  / 

sus  was  my  Friend  When  I  in  ru  -  in  lay; 
sus  is  my  Friend;  When  in  the  mir-y  clay, 
sus  is  my  Friend;  He  washed  my  sins  a -way, 
sus  is  my  Friend, Renews  my  strength  each  day; 
sus  is  my  Friend, He  lights  my  des-ert  way; 


c  v  ~lv~P=E=E=lf^ 

.  fine. 

He  quick  -  ly  to  my  res  -  cue  came;  I’m  glad,  I’m  glad  to  -  day. 
He  came  and  placed  me  on  the  Rock;  I’m  glad,  I’m  glad  to  -  day. 
And  dwells  in  this  poor  heart  of  mine;  I’m  glad,  I’m  glad  to  -  day. 
In  Him  1  find  all  that  I  need;  I’m  glad,  I’m  glad  to  -  day. 

I  know  He’ll  bring  me  safe  -  ly  home;  I’m  glad,  I’m  glad  to  -  day. 


i  glad,  I’m  glad  to-day; 

glad,  I'm  glad,  I’m  glad 

:P— rkr— fcr“  ~~ 


327  A  BRUISED  REED. 


its  strength  a  -  gain, 
with  fee-ble  rays 
ger  faint, nor  dim, 


Andhon-or  its  .  .  .  .  mc-lo-dlo 

.  Shall  in  Thine  hands  .  .  .  burst  forth  « 

.  Shall  shine  throughout  .  .  .  the  world  for 


Chorus. 


. *  r  *  > 


.  shall  He  not  break. 


Anclsmoking  flax  ....  shall  He  not  quench,  .  .  .  Till  He  send 

And  smoking  flax  shall  He  not  quench, 

J>J»  ^ - yVe^ 

:  *  ’As'gV-  S  ^  i-ig  g-'-»  ^,3  ,  :| 

-  ^  J  ^ 

forth .  for  you  and  me . Hisjudg-ment 

Till  He  send  forth,  for  you  and  me, 

JT - ^S.  jjl*  ^  “  '  “  -J*. 

us  ^  *  *  J  IT  to  r  Y~v'  *  > 

Ills  Judg-  ment  un . to  vtc  *  to  -  ry. 


328  OLD  TENNESSEE. 

As  sung  at  the  opening  of  the  Tennessee  Centennial.  The  official  song  of  the  B.  Y. 
|l\  U.  at  Chattanooga,  1898.  Sung  in  public  free  schools  in  Tennessee. 

A  J  Holt.  Air,  “Beulah  Laud.” 

.1  The  land  of  pure  and  balmy  air,  The  freest  of  the  noble  free, 

;  of  streams  so  clear  and  skies  so  fair,  In  battle-scarred  old  Tennessee. 

'  of  mountains  grand  and  fountains 

j  free;  3  The  rarest  fruits  and  fairest  flowers, 

i  The  lovely  land  of  Tennessee.  And  happiest  homes  on  earth  are 


O,  Tennessee  I  Fair  Tennessee ; 
i  The  land  of  all  the  world  to  me ; 

'  I  stand  upon  thy  mountains  high, 
And  hold  communion  with  the  sky, 
And  view  the  glowing  landscape  o’er, 
Old  Tennessee  forevermore. 

1 2  The  fairest  of  the  fair  we  see. 

The  bravest  of  the  brave  have  we, 


If  heaven  below  could  only  be, 
’Twould  surely  shine  in  Tennessee. 

Awake,  my  harp,  with  tuneful  string, 
And  of  thy  lovely  country  sing, 

From  East  to  West  the  chorus  be, 
God  bless  our  dear  old  Tennessee. 


Copyrighted,  by  A.  J.  Holt.  By  per. 


WAITING  FOR  THE  TRAIN. 


330  I’LL  MEET  YOU  AT  THE  DOOR. 

r.  T.  Dal*.  R.  R.  Emekson. 


1.  Will  you  meet  me  at  the  door  When  my  mor-tal  conflict’s  o’er,  When  I 

2.  Will  you  meet  me  at  the  door  When  I  reach  the  oth  -  er  shore,  When  the 

3.  Will  you  meet  me  at  the  door  With  our  friends  who've  gone  before,  Who  are 

4.  Will  you  meet  me  at  the  door  When  a  -  hove  the  stars  I  soar,  When  my 

5.  When  we’ve  entered  heaven’s  door,  Then  we’ll  part,  no,  nev-er-more;  In  that 

■m-  -m- -m-  - 


lay  my  ar-mor  down,  And  receive  my  shining  crown  ?  {  Will  you  meet  me, 
trouble  waves  are  past,  And  I  reach  my  home  at  last  ?  I  Yes,  I’ll  meet  you, 
watching  at  the  gate,  And  our  com-ing  now  a  -  wait  ? 
wea-ry  wand’ring  feet,  Reach  the  beav’nly  land  so  sweet  ? 


will  you  meet  me,  will  you  meet  me,  Meet  me  at  the  door  1 

yes,  I’ll  meet  you,  yes,  I’ll  meet  you,  (Omit)  Meet  you  at  the  door. 


334  Gbere  miltll  be  Xiijbt  at  tbc  TKiver. 

E  WlSON.  A.  J.  SMC  1WATER 


:rthe  life-paths  we’re  treading  End  up-on  time’s  sol-emn  shore, 
There  will  be  light  for  the  spir-  its  Who  thro’  deep  shadows  have  come, 
There  will  be  light  for  the  wea  -  ry  Who  thro’  sore  tri-als  have  passed, 
There  will  be  light  for  the  faith-ful,  What-e’er  the  way  they  have  trod, 


There  will  be  light  at  the  riv  -  er  While  the  redeem’d  ones  pass  o'er. 
Fade  -  less  light  shining  glad  welcome  Out  from  the  windows  of  home. 
Ra  -  di  -  ant  light  as  they  en  -  ter,  Peace  that  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  last. 
Glo-ri-ous  light  sent  to  guide  them  Safe  to  the  cit-y  of  God. 
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XPtllbcrc  3csu9  Us. 


Mbcr  c  3c9us  Us.  Conclubeb. 

p-  *  Jr  V  *  ^-Jv  ^r  ?  >r-  -,*~'£: 

nev  -  er  moreshall  roam,  .  .  .  And  no  troub  -  les  e’er  can 

never  more  shall  niam.  Where  we  never  more  shall  roam,  And  no  troubles  e’er  can  come,  And  no 

m :i?r: Hi 

,£y==r - ^A>N- 


£ w  0  w 

.T  Where  Jesus  is,  .  .  .  where  Jesus  is.  ...... 

troubles  e’er  can  come.  Where  Jesus  Is.  where  Je-sus  is,  where  Je-sus  is. 

_  ,  _  , _ I--.. 

I m m  .  ^ mm , _ pi 

337  ©ut  of  tbc  ©cptbo. 

J.  B.  BP, i  i..  "  =•  E'"L 

i1') 

1.  Out  of  the  depths,  oh  Lord, my  God!  I,  help-less,  cry  to  Thee; 

2.  If  Thou,  oh,  Lord!  should'st  sternly  mark  The  heart’s  in-iq  -  uj  -  ty, 
j.  But.tliat  Thou  may’st  be  ev-er  feared,  For-give-ness  is  with  Thee: 

4.  Far  more  than  they  that  anxious  watch  For  morning’s  ns-ing  hour, 

T.  Let  Is  -  rael  hope,  my  God,  in  Thee,  For  Thou  hast  mercy  still; 

6.  He  shall  from  all  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty  Re-demHis  Is  rael  s  host, 

3-  A  a, _ „  P  ,pd- 

ssm 


lagPgillpiiii 


Hear  Thou  my  hum-bie,  suppliant  word,  And  still  at  -  tent  -ive  be. 

Oh,  who  shall  stand  when  troubles  dark  O’er-hang  life  s  stormy  sea. 

My  soul  waits  for  the  liv  -  ing  Lord.Un  -  to  His  word  I  flee. 
My  wait-ing  soul  doth  long  to  catch  The  spir-it  of  His  PO  . 

And  plenteous  grace,  re-demp-tion  free,  At  -  tend  up  -  J  ■ 

Give.crowns  of  glo  -  ry  to  the  free,  Sal  -  va-tion  to  the  lost. 


SOWING.  EVER  SOWING. 


SOWING,  EVER  SOWING.  Concluded. 


1  o  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O  could  1  sound  the  g lories  forth, 
Which  In  my  Savlc  - 
I’d  soar  and  tot—1-  *’ 

And  vie  with  U 


_ eavonly  strings, 

_ _ el  while  ho  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine, 

a  I'd  sing  urn  •3‘ggte,JKSfe. 


My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
Of  sin  and  wrath  divine: 

I’d  sing  his  glorious  righteousness 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 
My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 


In  loftiest  sc 

I  would  toe...—-™ - 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

I  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  com 
When  my  dear  Ixird  wilt  bring  m 
And  I  shall  see liis  face; 

Then  with  ray  Saviour,  Brother, . 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 
Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


340  Safely  Gforo’  another  Wflcch. 


John  Newton.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1 

.  1  ~  -  S  ;  »  If  *  .fjgj 

1.  Safe  -  ly  thro’  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 

2.  While  we  pray  for  pard’ning  grace, Thro’  the  dear  Re-deem-er’s  name, 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise;  Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near; 

4.  May  the  gos  -  pel’s  joy  -  ful  sound  Con-quer  sin  -  ners,  com-fort  saints; 

- .  -<*-•  ■*-  4*-  -I*-  4S-  _  .  _  _  .  _  .. 

K  'I*  K  \L ^  •  m <*  C  ip — | 

^  g  lr  -v  ip  g'-g-fF  1;  g-g-fci 

^  fe. 

1  .  _£|  ^  1  H  |  y  1  1  1  • — a  »  14 

fj 

¥- 

*  J  **  *  *  *^*-**y-a 

Let  us  now  a  bless-ing  seek,  Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day; 
Show  Thy  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face,  Take  a -way  our  sin  and  shame; 
May  Thy  gio  -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While  we  in  Thy  house  ap- pear; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  a  -  bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  to  all  com-plaints: 

^ . -  ^ 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest 
From  our  world  -  |y  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  Th-e 
Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er-  last-  imr  feast 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  bwj 


nr  7-Zdd'IiI?tS  WivB  *£&£  S 

Thus  may  al  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  - K' 
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English. 


Iftcvcr  Hlone, 


Jmgn -  -  - 

1.  I’ve  seen  the  light  ning  flashing,  And  heard  the  thun  -  der  roll; 

2.  The  world's  fierce  winds  are  blow-ing  Temp-ta  -  tions  sharp  and  keen; 

3.  When  in  af-  flic-tion’s  val  -  ley  I’m  treading  the  road  of  care, 

4.  He  died  for  me  on  the  mountain,  For  me  they  pierced  His  sWe; 


CHO. — *1  No, 

mm 


I've  felt  sin’s  {freak  -  ers  dash  -  ing.  *f  Trying  to  conquer  my  soul; 

I  feel  a  peace  in  know  ing  My  Sav  -  ior  stands  be  -  tween; 

K  ^w*Heh  opened  the  fotat-ab.,  The  crimson,  cleans^  tide; 

Kj?  * . . 

~¥fe  protn-ised  nev-er  to  leave  tnei 


i  he  crim  -  son,  cieanb-m^ 

§  if I  ii 

1  Nev-er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone; 


■HztSiVrZr  Si3L3 


W  V;  „ 


is — N~ 


.  ~-~-r  T.  ,  . 

s  ~ 


5 '"3  fi¬ 


ne  pro  r 


y  1/  0  1// 

sdnever  to  leave  me,  *»  N- -  er  to  leave  n 


ne  - -  —  N  .  er  *0  ieave  me  a  -  lone. 

sr,  ;■  sr-sr/r;' 

He  promises  never  to  leave  me,  1  Nev  er  tolea  e^  ^  ^ 

•y-i ^  ;  1'*'  *  *'*:** ' ;  J|hQ 


342  CROWNING  JESUS  LORD  OF  ALL. 


E.  L.  Wesson. 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  shall  come  in  the  full  -  ness  of  glo  -  .j, 

2.  When  judg  -  ment  shall  come  and  wo  all  stand  bo  -  fore  Him,  To 

3.  When  Je  -  sus  in  ac  -  cents  of  mer  -  cy  shall  call  us,  And 

4.  When  judg  -  ment  has  passed  and  we  en  -  ter  the  man  ■  sion,  Which 

5.  Dear  sin  -  ner,  0  where  will  you  stand  on  that  morn  -  ing,  You’ll 


gath  -  er  on  -  to  Him  His  own,  And  an  -  gels  a  -  bout  Him  shall 

an  -  swer  for  what  we  have  done.  When  from  His  great  book  we  shall 

say  un  -  to  those  on  the  right,  “  Come  near  un  -  to  mo  all  y8 

He  has  pre-pared  for  His  own,  When  dear  ones  re-deemed  by  His 


ow  s!^  can'cllPd  in?  >  8it  on  His  throne." 

r.  £*2- *7  “  £ 

M  Tii  a  x  z  '££.  &  war 


jwii  Him  Lord  of  all  m  TI  v  ■ 

n  the  loving  Saviour  Lord  of  all,  Lord  of  all,  He  S'tS  "P  '  0n  His  throne’ 
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AMERICA. 


4.  My  native  country!  thee,  Land  of  the  noble  free.  Thy  namel  love  ;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  brecte,  A  ml  ring  from  all  the  tress  Sweet  freedom’s  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Ourfather'sOod,  to  Thee,  Authorof  lib-er-ty,  ToTliee  weeing;  Long  may  our 


(hthor'i  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrim’s  pride.  From  ev’  ry  mom.  tain  Bide  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Likethatabove. 
tongue*  awnke.  I/e  tall  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break ,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom’s  holy  light;  Fro-tectusby  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 

344  1  WILL  ARISE  AND  GO  TO  JESUS. 

Arr.  by  Jos.  F.  Buti-kii. 

1.  Come,  ye  sin  -  ners,  poor  and  needy,  Weak  and  wonuded,  nick  and  sore  ; 
3  Now,  ye  need-  y,  come  and  welcome; God’s  free  boun-ty  glo-n-fy; 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  yon  lin-gcr,  Nor  of  fit  -  nt»s  fondly  dream ; 

4.  Come,  ye  wen  -  ry ,  lienv-  y  -  lad  -  en,  Bruis’d  and  man  gled  by  the  fall, 


i  -  sue  read-y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love  and  pow’r. 

ie  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ant*,  Ev-’ry  grace  that  brings  yon  nigh. 

«?.£>  He  re-quir  eth  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

•  you  tar-ry  till  you’re  liet-ter.  Yon  will  nev  -  er  come  at  all. 
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LOOKING  THIS  WAY. 


(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


J.  W.  Van  Dk  Vf.ntkr. 


fa  -  COS  1  nre, 

Fa-tlier  ana  mom  •  or,  safe  in  the  vale, 
Brother  ami  sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that  clime 
,  Sweet  lit  tie  «lar  -  ling,  light  of  the  home 
ft.  Jo  -  bus  the  8av  -  iotir,  bright  Morning  btai\ 

j  j  t  j.  j. 


1.  \>  -  ver  the  riv  - 

2.  Fa  ther  and  rnoth- 
S.  Brother 


Fair  as  me  morn-  mg, 
Watch  for  the  boat-  man, 
Wait  for  the  oth  -  era, 
Look-ing  for  some  one, 
Look-ing  for  lost  ones 


4^4- 

r-f 


* 


f* 


~T±= 


!  5  S  :  I J 


.  *  *  I  \ 


looking  for  me ;  Free  from  their  sor  row,  grief,  and  do  -  spair,  Waiting  and 

».•*«•  .e"-  •Bfisifei'^-ssAraa  a,. 

- -  dew,  Anxious  ly 


sage’;  why  will  y 

_«L_ 


beckon  ing  cornel  Bright  as  a 
straying  a  -  far;  Hoar  tho  glad 

JS  s  £  jc.  I  *  f,s  J 


-r~ 


iw.j 


watch  ing  pa-  tiont-  ly  there, 
liar  -  I  sir,  near  to  their  side, 
dear  ones  wait  ing  be  -  low. 
look-  ing,  moth-er,  for  von. 
call  -  ing,  "  Sinner,  e 


ilii 

Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this  way ; 


r  • 


1 1 ' : 


J  r-i 


I1  M  fl  I  1 

-  -•  •  t  1  f -rtril-  1 


bright  as  the  day,  Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry 


i 


looking  this  way. 


irsr'd 


c-Piriihi.  dm,  t>r  w.  v 
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WHEN  THE  LORD  COMES. 

“  I  will  come  ayain  arul  receive  you  unto  myatlj."  —  John  14:  & 
James  Callaway  Midybtt. 


1).  K.  Dortch.  S 

5;  *  I  *  * 

^L—Jr^r  t  X  “  ”  “  J  t  X  *"• 

thatglo  -  ri-o us  sight.  When  the  Lord  comes 


X.  I’m  long-ing  to  look  on  umisui  -  n-ous  aig-.,  ..  ...  ..  .....  ,. 

2.  I’m  wait-ing  the  blast  of  the  trumpet  so  loud.  When  the  Lord 

3.  The  right-eous  who  then  —-u.  «i,«ii  - 


le  trumpet  so  loud.  When  the  Lord  comes  ti 
ie  earth  shall  be  spread.  When  the  Lord  romestl 


:  : p  |pppp2=ii?:  3:1 

srath.er  nc,  hom„  .Th.  I.„„ aglow  with  the  ar-inies  of  light,  When  th»l 

orHim  on  the  wings  of  a  cloud,  When  the’ 
he  saints  who  a  -  rise  from  the  wu .a.1 


gath-er  us  home;The  licav.  ,,.,  il; 
gath-er  us  home;  I’m  watching  for  nun  on 
gath-er  us  home ;  Will  join  with  the  saints  who 


the  dead,  When  the 

Hi:  *  | 


’  ;  £  ? 


™“es  fto  us  home.  When  the  moon  shall  he  bathed  in  a 

Lord  comes  to  fath  nr  !!o  **0,ne-When  He  speaks  to  the  bones  'neath  the 
'  comes  to  "atl|-er  us  home.Ev  -  ’ry  brow  shall  be  decked  with  a 


' - 1 - h*— {* — :  — — \-=V=if=. 

sea  of  blood.Whe.it  . . . . . i,  *  * 


o-ceatf  waves’ When  He  eaMs'to' “.'i  di!so}ve  as  il  crumbling  clod.  And  the 
crrrvvn  of  light, V  -  ’ry  form sKl clofhed  i™ 

'  S  *  s  t 


mmti&sUSS^ 


— rs  shall  grow  dim  in  the  face  of  find  ivh.„  ,h.  t  ...  **  * 


it,  1902,  by  D.  E.  Do  in 


teip  ttHumMm, 
:v: :\\v 


:; :: :  n?J  WHiilM  s^u 

8  *  0  to"  BEFORE  LIKE  JESUS. 

n  C  l.  Shack  lock  William  Russell. 

Nffg  iVA'tl 

■■■-;;  r  I  *  jfrtrffifi 

i  r  i I  *V- 

.  St.tkh  tto  *,  n  J.  nx  more  like  Josos.Treadi.e  U>. 


srasswtssasr 

U<  t  -  tlng.Countiiig  not  gain  or  loss. 


349  WHEN  I  SEE  THE  BLOOD. 


Chokds. 


HE  SAVES  ME.  (Concluded.) 


HE  HIDETH  MY  SOUL 
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«  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Je  -  s us,  my  Lord, 


1.  A  won-  der-  fal  Sav-  iour  is 

2.  A  won-der-ful  Sav- iour  is  Je  -  sus.iny  Lord,  lie  tak-  eili  mv 

3.  With  number-  less  blessings  each  moment  be  crowns,  And  fill’d  with  his 

4.  When  clothed  in  his  brightness  transported  1  rise  To  meet  him  i 


frr-1 — ^ 


if. 

*  *  *  .  | 


fuTtfjs  d“  '  f®  hold- eth  me  ^p.'and  *1°  shall  imt  binmy^i 

A-  35?  Hi  jy.&sr.  ;r,'z;  a,  a  g-  j 

Piiiip 

unoBtts.  1/  x  ^  I 

"He  gi  veth  me  strength  as  JydL  He  hid’eUl  “y  S°Ul  in  th®  cleft  of  U,e  rock. 
T,rfor  suc*1  ?  Redeem-er  as  mine. 


355  SWEET  PEACE,  THE  GIFT  OF  GOD’S  LOVE. 

p  p  B  P.  P.  Biu 

M ^ - -  ■  — ^ 


1 


F  i 


1.  TherecoinoatornyheartonesweeUtwi^.  A  glad  and  a  joy-ousro-  frain^ 

2.  By  Christ  on  tho  cross  peace  was"  made,  ^  My  debt  by  his  death  was  all  paid/ ! 

3.  When  Jesus  as  Lord  I  had  crowded,  °My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound,' 

4  In  Je-sus  for  peace  I  a-bide,(ut>Mi>,)  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side, (his  eiJi>i) 

i,  i,  ?  v  v  v  * — 1 


0  ill'  - 

Hz - m  1  •  •  * 

I  sing  ii 
No  oth  -  e 
In  liim  th 
There's  nothi 

N  _  _ - _  — - -ft - c - k - N — 

: : :  *-*V- ,%  :  v. 

t  a-  gain  and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love, 
r  foun-da- tion  is  laid  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love, 

o  rich  blessing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love, 
ng  but  peace  doth  betide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love. 

©v  *C  *• 

: : : Pi  IJU3L 

...i 

1  ! 

}  (  V  1  l 

-l 

,  spread  the  ti  -  dings  round,  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found  Wher- 
»  1Sr  ,^ast»  t!1®  morn  -  ing breaks  at  last;  ’  And 

’  €rea^  King  of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing  in  his  wings  To 

g  t  the  h°W  K8lm"  ^Stonrueof  To 

g,  tin  the  ech-oes  fly  a  -  bove  tlio  vault  -ed  sky,  And 


lii^l 


357  A  CHARGE  TO  KEEP  I  HAVE. 

Chakleb  Wesley.  Lowell  Mason. 


>  keep  I  have, 
serve  tne  pres  -  ent  age,  My 
me  with  jeal  ■  ous  care,  As 
me  to  watch  and  pray,  And 


God  to  glo  -  rL 
call  -  ing  to  fnl  -  fill- 
in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
on  Thy  -  self  re  -  ly, 


Who  gave  His  Son  my  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

O  may  it  all  my  pow’rs  en  -  gage  To  do  my  Mas-ter’s  will  1 

And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord.pre-  pare  A  strict  ac-  count  to  give. 

As  -  an  red,  if  I  my  trust  be  -  tray,  I  shall  for  - 
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ST.  THOMAS.  S.  M. 


Charles  Wesley. 

i.  (  Second  Tons.) _ , 

G.  F.  Handel. 

r*vi ::  t  ^  1 — 

I  - TT~a1  -si'  w  —  1-  1 

r  r  w  w 

1.  A  charge  to  keep  1 

l  have,  A  God  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy, 

L«a  J  i  ^  rX 

by  i  Szi  .*?  %  $  t  Ci-i 

'1  4  —  r- 

Who  gave  His  Son  my  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


359  GRACE  1  ’TIS  A  CHARMING  SOUND! 


I  Grace !  ’tis  a  charming  sound  ! 
Harmonious  to  my  ear ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 


3  Grace  taught  my  wand’ring  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  1  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days : 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Philip  Doddbidob. 


360  SOMEWHERE  THE  SUN  IS  ALWAYS 
SHINING. 

1  K'l&J 


Geo.  A.  Lofton, 


r.  Somewhere  the  snn  is  alw 
2.  Somewhere  the  stars  are  al  w 

Somewhere  In  life  that’s  always  whitest, Tlitf’of-ten  dar’kes _ 

star-ry  eliis-ter.Tlie  weeping  clouds  the  skies  make  dear; 


.  s  shining, Nowhere  tlie  sk.v  is  always  dreai 
lys  showing,  Nowhere  the  moon  doth  always  wane 


Tis  night  reveal;. 


V  .  X 

i  * 


;  1  M  m  l 
.  1 : 


5r"M*rr'* 

.  JJi°,  L,s.ht  wil1  shine  and  shine  the hrightes't.Thc  Ion  -ger  grows  the  Mrfee^  *"- 
sles  -  tial  ins  -ter, See  earth  re-cede  ami  hen 


4 


J  J  J  C>!  “V,’jSti<|l  1_1^;  ^.See  earth  re-reile  ami  heaven  near: 

ill g 

I  Vi:  f  M 

y? 

lp§  I  Mis  *  ;  r  |  t'r%V  i 
1 : : i : '  .V  :  i 


H 1 I  *  ‘  r  ; 

Refrain. 

4 


i  u«  # 


I"  I  i 


* 


3 

e-where, 


T" 


§£E 

Copyright,  1902, 


A  •  -  t"  t  1  1 
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361  NOTHING  EITHER  GREAT  OR  SMALL. 

••  lie  said  it  is  finished.  — John  19:  30. 

Anon.  g  E-  Hanks' 

1.  Nolh-ing  eitb-er  great  or  small, Nothing, sin-iier,  no ;.  .  Je-susdid  it,  did  it  all. 

When  lie  (mm  Hlsloft-y  throne, Stooped  to  do  and  die,  .  Ev-’ry-thing  was  ful-ly  done ; 

:t.  Wea-ry,  working,  plod-ding  one,  Wherefore  toil  you  so?  .  Cease  yoor  do-ing,  all  was  done, 
t.  Till  to  .Ic-sus'  work  you  cling  By  a  aim -pie  faith,  “  l)o-ing"is  a  dead-ly  thing, 
5.  Cast  your  deadly  “  doing"  down,  Down  at  Je-sus’  feet ;  Stand  iu  Him, in  Him  a-lone, 

d.s.  Sinner, this  is  all  you  need  ! 


err;  - 

d.s.  Sinner,  this  is  ally 

Chorus. 


Long, long  a  -  go. 
Hearken  to  His  cry. 
Long, y  es, long  a  -  go. 
Doing”endsin  death. 
Gloriously  com-pletc. 


‘It  is  finished!’’ Yes, indeed,  finished  ev’ry  jot. 


way,  TIU  I  pass  the  gates  of 


light;  1  must  oii-waril  p 

>'  r 


iaas=g^ 


i>  >  > 


Jf 


i  -T  _ _  _  . 

*•  5  •>  -  >  >  >  *  i 

clav, Where  the  Sav  -  lour  is  the  light,  bless- edlight. 

Je  -  sus  is  tne  ii«nt. 


z  w 


5 


363  JESUS  HAS  GATHERED  US  IN. 


m 


364  WE  WILL  STAND  THE  STORM. 

Isaac  Watts. 

f  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,  (of  the  cross,)  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the 
l  And  shall  1  fear  to  own  His  cause,  (own  His  cause, )  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His 
J  Are  there  nofoes  for  me  to  face,  (me  to  face, )  A  re  there  no  foes  for  me  to 
I  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  tograce,  ( friend  to  grace, )  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to 
3.  I  1  ra,,8t  fi"ht  if  1  wonld  reign, (I  would  reign ; )Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would 

(.  1 11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain,  ( endure  the  pain,)!’!!  bear  the  toil,  endure  the 


cross,  (ofthecross,)Am  I  a  soldierof  the  cross^  A  follow'rof  the  Lamb  1 
cause,  (own  His  cause, )  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause.  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name ?  } 
face,  (me  to  face,)  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face.  Must  Inotstem  the  flood?) 
grace,  ( friend  to  grace, )  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  graoe,  To  help  me  on  to  God  ?  } 
reign ;  (I  would  reign ;)  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign  ;  Increase  my  courage,  Lord  !  ) 
pain,  (endure  the  pain,  )I  11  bear  the  toil,  endure  thepain,  Supported'  by  Thy  wonl.  } 


igi^i 


We  will  stand  the  storm,  We  will  an-chorby  and  by. 

thestorm, ’Twill  not  be  long, 


365  BLOW  YE  THE  TRUMPET,  BLOW. 


(See  Music  above.) 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 

The  bleeding  sacrifice 
Iu  my  behalf  appears  : 

11:  Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands,  •  | 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above 

For  me  to  intercede, 

His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 

|| :  His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race  ;  :|| 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 


3  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anuointed  one  ; 

He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son  ; 

|| :  His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 

And  tells  me  1  am  born  of  God. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  : 

Ho  owns  me  for  His  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 

|| :  With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh,:  || 
And  “Father,  Abba,  Father,”  cry. 
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COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Chablottr  Elliot. 

Q  .  b  i — i — -| — -p.  N4-I- 

^  M  -1= 

Wm.  Bradbuby. 

4-\  J  i  \  4— ■.Fd^-drrjiJ 

Ifjh  i 

1.  Jnst  as  I  am!  with -i 

2.  Jnst  as  I  am!  and  i 

j  3.  Just  as  I  am!  tho’  1 

nut  one  plea,But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
,vait  ingnot  To  rid  myself  of  one  dark  blot, 
ioss’d  about,  With  many  a  conflict,  many  adoubt, 

g.  .  p-jg 

mmfrr 

0  ,  ,  — , — Ir— V-r-l — 1— 

T=^ 

i 

=_i-  •  r~=j 

To  Thee,  wlioee  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  ^  ! 

Fighting  and  fears  witli-in, without,  O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come  .  I  come . 

a  r  J  ^ 


4  Just  a.  I  am  !  poor,  wretched,  blind,  1 5  Jnst  as  I  am !  Then  wilt  *“eiv®- 

i !  I  come  !  '  O  Ijftmb  of  God  !  I  come!  I  come  ! 
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KEEP  CLOSE  TO  JESUS. 


rch,  Blgliyville,  Tenn.,  by  Kot. 


{ r  r  r ' "  i  p  a'  p  |p  as  s  ws 

1.  Keep  close  to  Je -sus, while  yon  jonr-ney  here  he  -  loV, Trust  Him  as  you 

2.  Keep  close  to  Je-sus,  in  the  vale  oi‘  tri  -  al  drear,  Sor-row  will'  be 

3.  Keep  close  to  Je-sus,  iu  the  hap-py  days  of  youth, Gleaning  in  life’s 

4.  When  the  eve-ning  shadows  hide  the  sunset’s  d.v  -  ing  beams.  Peering  thro’  the 

tg  :  :  ;  - 1;  i  1 3 


fol  -low, where  He  leads  you  glad-  l.v  go.  Fel-low-ship  de-light-  ful 
swect-ened  when  you  feel  that  He  is  near,  Soon  the  clouds  will  scatter 
...  ,nd  love- ly  Ruth, Glad  -  ly  then  at  eve-ning, 
the  cit  -  y’s  gleanis.Thine  a  glo-rious  tri-uinph 

-  *  £  1  Z  ': 

■  y=u=sz 


oarK-ness, thou  sbalt  see  the  cit-v’s 

- :  :  t  :  -  -  -  - 
™  '  -  --  >!*'-' 


u.8.  Thine  e.  -  ter  -  nal  glo  - 

,  !♦  iZziii: 

ev-’ry  mo- ment  thou  shalt  know, Keep  close  to  Jc-sns  all  the  wav 

then  in  sunshine  bright  and  clear, Keep  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  way 

with  thy  garnered  sheaves  of  trnth.Keep  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  wav. 
which  ex-ceeds  thy  fond  -est  dreams,  Keep  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  way 


i~q  L.qiL" 

passed, Keep  close  to  Je  -  sus  all  the  way. 


4-J 


■  thou  shall,  reach  l.liy  home  al  Iasi, 

&=( 


A  i  -e 


P  m  P 

Don  the  robes  ini  -  n 


"  > 

Copyi 


-  tal,  and  the  way-worn  garments  east 

-  fr— £  g=g-£-ff-  f  f  £  , 

*  *  '  >  >  >  !•  f  •  •  1 
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371  GENTLY,  LORD,  0  GENTLY  LEAD  US. 


Thomas  Hastings.  Spanish  Melody  from  Mareclio. 


=*=F 

i.  Gen- tly,  Lord,  O  gen-tly  lead  us,  Thro’ this  gloomy  vale  of  team; 

2  When  temptation’s  darts  assail  us,  When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 

3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish,  Iu  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
4.  When  this  mortal  life  is  end-  ed,  Bid  us  in  Tlnne  arms  to  rest. 


ii"  ‘  »  I 1  r'--rr1 


„,  O  Ixird,  in  mer-  cy  gi' 
st  Thy  goodness  nev- er  fail  ns, 
f- fer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
I,  by  an  -  gel  hands  at-  tend-  ed, 


Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 
I^ad  us  in  Thy  per-  feet  way. 
Suf-  fer  not  onr  souls  to  fear. 
We  a-  wake  a-  mong  the  blest. 


U  v  --  0  re  .  fl!esh  Trav’ling  thro’  this  wil-  derness. 


^  '1  *  "  "  ’  F_ 

O  re-  fresh  us,  Trav’ling  thro’  this  wilder  - 


372 


GREENVILLE.  8s.  7s. 


J.  J.  Rousseau. 


^PF, 

1.  Gen-tly,  Lord,  O  gen-  tly  lead  ns.  Thro’  this  gloomy  vale  oftears ; 

54  ?■  f?  *\r.  :  fm  Pf  liPu  n 

I  D.a-O  re-  fresh  ns.  O  re-  fresh  us,  Trav’ling  thro’  this  wil-  der-  ness. 

U 


And.  O  Lord,  in  mer-cy  give_ns  Thy  richgrace  in  all  our  fears. 

*  %  £l|  -  fids  n  U 


373  MY  STEPS  SHALL  NOT  SLIDE. 


“Hone  of  his  steps  shall  slide."—  I*s.  37:  31. 

•James  Callaway  Midyett. 

Ddet.  . 

_ _ . 

1.  The  mountains  before  mo  are  steep, 

2.  The  pathway  be-neath  me  is  rough, 

3.  The  shadows  a -bore  me  are  dark, 

4.  No  steepness  can  wea-ry  my  feet. 


D.  E.  Dortch, 


The  mountains  my  feel 
The  pathway  X  trar  -  e!  each 
The  shadows  mine  eyes  must  be- 
No  roughness  my  progress  can 


I - 


»|J,  =3==3 


cend;  And  tho’  steep  they  have  been  and  steep  they  may  be,  Till  I 

day;  And  tlio’  rough  it  has  been  and  rough  It  may  be,  Till  I 

hold;  And  tho’ dark  they  have  been  and  dark  they  may  be,  Till  I 

stay;  And  no  darkness  can  dim  the  eye  of  my  faith,  Till  I 


to  the  heaven  -  ly  end,  Yet  my  steps  shall  not  slide  On  the 

to  the  end  of  the  way,  Yet  my  steps  shall  not  slide  On  the 

sr -  ing  fold,  Yet  my  steps  shall  not  slide  On  the 

>w-less  day.  For  my  steps  shall  not  slide  On  the 


ipppfppssi; 


steep  mountain  side, For  Je-ho-vah  has  promised  To  hold  and  guide 

rough  mountain  side, For  Je-ho-vah  has  promised  To  hold  and  guide, 

dark  mountain  side, For  Je-ho-vah  has  promised  To  hold  and  guide 

lone  mountain  side, Since  Je-ho-vah  has  promised  To  hold  and  guide. 


'  *  g  *  " 


mst' 
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JOY  TO  THE  WORLD. 


Arr.  from  G.  F.  Handri. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world  ;  the  Lord  is  come ;  Let  earth  re  ceive  her  King ; 

•2.  Joy  to  the  earth  ;  the  Sav-  ionr  reigns ;  Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 

Z.  No  more  let  sins  ami  sor-  rows  grow.  Nor  thorns  in-  fest  the  ground; 

4  He  mice  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na- tions  prove 

Letev-’ry  heart  prepare  Him  room,  And  heav’u  and  nature  sing,  And 
WhUe  fields  and  floods, rocks,hills, and  plains,  Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 

He  comes  to  make  His  bless-ings  flow  Far  as  the  corse  is  found. 

The  clo-ries  of  His  righteous- ness,  And  wonders  of  His  love, 
Andheav’nani 

imiitiii 

:  5Ii-:  '  ? 'ffl 


heav’naudna-  tnresing, 
peat  the  sound-  ing  joy, 
as  the  corse  is  found,  rar  »», 

wonders  of  His  love,  And  won-  dere, 

sing,  And  heav’n  and  nature  sing, 


And  heav’n,  and  heav’n  and  na-  torn  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy ^ 
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George  W.  Doanb. 


t  t  t 

THOU  ART  THE  WAY. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


'  1  Thou  art  the  Way,— to  Thee  a-  lone  From  sin  and  death  we  flee : 

i.  Thou  art  the  Truth, —Thy  word  a-lone  True  wis  dom  can  im-  part ; 

3.  Thou  art  the  Life,— the  rending  tomb  Proclaims  Thy  conq  ring  arm  , 

4.  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  ;  Grant  us  Thy  way  to  know, 


And  he  who  would  the  Fa-  ther  seek,  Must  seek  Him,  Lord  by  Thee. 
Thou  on  -  lv  canst  in-struct  the  mind,  And  pur  -  i  -  fy  the  heart, 
those  who  put  their  trnst  in  Thee,  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm 
it  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win,  Whose  joys  e  -  ter  -  nal  flow. 


376  ARE  YOU  CASTING  A  SHADOW? 

(Lines  suggested  by  a  sermon  preached  by  Elder  J.  W.  liroujiher  at  the  Firit 
Baptist  Church,  Chattuuooga,  Teun  ) 

Jessie  LeeMcHann.  D.  E.  Dobtch. 

1.  You  tell  of  a  won-der-ful  jour-neyT Neath  skies  nevermore  to  bo  gray" 

2.  A  -  far  in  the  mist  of  the  low-lands,  Where  ros-es  are  ash-ea  to  -  day 

3.  Are  you  hiding  the  light  He  has  giv-en,  Con-tent-ed  with  nothing  to  do' 

4.  0,  friend,  while  the  sun  is  burn  -  ing—  A  flame  in  the  morn  -  ing  sky, 


And,  0,  but  I  know  it  is  glad-some,  For  its  o-ver  the^King’s  high -way 
The  dust  h  -  eth  o  -  ver  the  lil  -  y.  And  chil-dren  are  losing  their  way 

Whde  H-1  te  T  a7J1C1a8t,ng  the  shadow  That  hid-eth  the  Lord  from  the  vhfw 

Whde  His  won-der-ful  love  con-strain-eth,  And  the  Master  is  sweet  -  ly  nigh; 


2  •ststs 


MKtettffls.  k  ’Su‘,Sgg»:^i 

Sggsii 


378  “STEER  STRAIGHT  FOR  ME.” 


1.  In  Scot  -  land  stood  a  hum  -  bio  home,  Be -side  a  peace  - ful  shore 

2.  Far  out  to  sea  he  sailed  a  -  way  With -in  his  lit  -  tie  bark. 

3.  The  boy  lay  sick  one  drear  -  y  night,  And  as  he  slept  he  dreamed. 

4.  A  lone  -  ly  home—  the  fa-thor  thought— And  life  is  hut  a  day 

b.  So_  heav  -  en  is  ^e  souls  tnie  home,  Bo  -  side  a  peace  -  ful  sh^r’ 


Se-cure-ly  sheltered  from  the  foam,  And  the  an  -  gry  o- cean’s  roar- 
And  there  he  toiled  throughout  the  day.  Till  the  even-ing  shades  grew  dark; 
The  an  -  gels  came-0  wond-rous  sight  -All  ar  -  rayed  in  glo-  rious  sheen 
A  storm  -  y  sad  with  dan  -  ger  fraught, Where  the  hours  soon  glide  a  -  way 
«r«  wonr-w  ..a,  - “ey  -ej^  rogm,  But  shall  rest  for  ev  -  er  -  more,  - 


4  ~  - 

T.  ,»fr-row  chan-nel  there  leads  a  -  way  From  out  this  lit  -  tie  cove 
‘Come  'fbl  I  low  5?-  ^ 


The  aTedf"Tm^tfar  ui  8hore  T°  h;”  hb”dw“b^y  Sy* 

me  won-droiis  cit  -  y  where  Ja  -  ana  dumiia  a  _ _ •  J 


thro’  fields  of  light, 
his  dear  boy  cry, 
ny  mansions  be, 


s?ws  s  'ssarSr?  ar- 

Ajdwjg  ttao  e.eg  Ital  ,L-  He  calls,  “steer  straight  for  me!" 

^gJ^E^ri-r  ,  I  j 


‘STEER  STRAIGHT  FOR  ME.” 


379  NOW  BELIEVE  IN  CHRIST. 

The  wonls  “Jesus.  I  my  cross  have  take..."  No.  381,  may  be  sung  to  I 
V.  J.  Kbn* 


1.  There’s  forgiveness  for  the  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Thou  hast  wandered  far  in  dark-ness, 

3.  Though  thy  bark's  among  the  bil  -  lows, 
4  Haste,  poor  soul,  the  storm  is  gath  ring, 


Christ  has  paid  thy  debt  to  God; 
Thou  art  ru-ined  and  un-done, 
Tois-ing  on  the  stormy  wave; 
Haste  to  Christ,  the  Refuge  near; 


There  is  res-cue  from  thy  ru  -  in, 
But  there’s  help  for  thee  in  Je  -  sus, 
Look-ing  un  -  to  Je ;  sus  on  -  ly, 
There  thy  soul  will  find  safe  shel-ter^ 


D.  S.  And  re-ceive  the  precious  bless-ing, 


There  is  cleansing  in  the  blood. 

If  you  trust  what  He  has  done. 
Thou  wilt  find  Him  strong  to  save. 
Rest  with-out  a  doubt  or  fear. 


ms 


Z  Z  V  £ 

The  sal  -  va-  tion  He  has  w 


380  THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 


381  JESUS,  1  MY  CROSS  HAVE  TAKEN. 

Hknry  Francis  Lytk.  From  W.  A.  Mozart. 


havetak-en,  All  to  leave,  and  fol-  low  Thei 
Let  the  world  d'e-spiso  and  leave  me;  They  have  left  my  Sav-iour  too: 
Go,  then, earth-lv  rame  and  treasure;  t  ome  <iis -as -  ter,  scorn  and  pain ; 
Man  mav  trouble  and  dis  tress  me, ’Twill  butdrive mo  to  Thy  breast: 

thv  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  ;  Rise  o  er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 

plo  -  ry,  Armed  by  faith, and  wing’d  by  pray’r; 


: ::  Ur  •  f:n-  E  • 


ted.  poor,  de-spised,  for  -  sak-en,  Thou,  from  hence,  ni 


Na  -  ked,  poor,  de-spised.  for  -  sak-en,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  be. 
llu-man  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me—  1  hou  art  not,  like  them,  uu-irue , 

In  Thv  serv-ice  pain  is  pleasure ;  With  Thy  fa  -  vor  loss  is  gain. 

Life  with  tri  -  als  hard  may  press  me;  Heav'n  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 
Jov  to  find  in  ev  -  'ry  sta  tion  Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
HeavVs  e  -'ter  -  nal  davs  before  thee.  God’sown  band  shall  guide  thee  there. 

XJ  .SI 


.  l.iT* 


.  -  ■ 

n  e  -  Vet  bn  w  rich  is  mv  con-di  -  tion  I  God  and  heav’n  are  still  my  own. 
n  *'  —Foes  mav  hate.and  friends  disown  me ;  Show  Thy  face, and  all  is  bright. 
Jt^ms  may  howl, and  cloudsmay  gather;  All  must  work  forgood to  .me 

no _ o  ’twere  not  ill  iov  to  charm  me,  Were  that  joy  un  -  mixed  with  1  nee  i 

n  V— Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee :  Child  of  heav’n,  cunst  tliou  re-pine? 
£I-Ho^  shaft  clTange  to  glad  fru-i  -  tion,  Faith  to  sight,  and  pray’r  to  praise.^ 


&i:  ti  i\ i  3  1s  :  :  :.\i  : 

•j  jZT  uh  »v  -  ’nr  fond  am -bi- tion,  All  I’ve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known . 


Per  -  ish  ev  -  ’rv  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,  Aft  I’ve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known . 

And  while  Thoawialt  smile  upon  me,  God  of  wis  dom,  love,  and  might, 
Anid  have  called  Thee.  Ab-ba,  %  -  ther,  I  have  set  my  heart 
O  ’tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me.  While  Thy  love  i 
Think  what  Spir-it  dwells  within  thee ;  Think  what  Path 
Soon  shaft  close  thy  earth-ly  n 


Thee: 

left  to  me ! 

x.......  . s  smiles  are  thine; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pil  -  grim  days ; 


382  NETTLETON.  8s,  7s.  D. 

Hknry  Francis  Lytk.  Joi,n  WyBTH- 


How  rich  is  my  con-di  -  tion  1  God  andheav’n  are  still  my  own^ 
Ver  -  gh.  eV^tVm.1  am  faction,  Aft  I’vesought, or hogd.m known; 


T{-1~ 

D  C.— Yet  how  rich  is  my 


383 


TARRY  WITH  ME. 


n  Baptist  Church,  Coffey,  Mo. 
i.  Word  and  Wny.'1 


1.  Tar-ry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour,  (0  my  Saviour,)  While  I  jour  ney  here  be- 

2.  Tar-ry  with  me,  0  I  need  Thee,  (0  1  need  Thee,)  Ev  -  ry  day  and  ev  -’ry 

3.  Tar-ry  with  me,  I  am  lone-ly,  (I  am  lone  -  ly.)  Since  the  light  of  days  de- 

4.  Tar-iy  Thou  with  all  Thy  children,  (all  Tby  children,)  May  they  heed  Thy  precious 

-w 


low,  (on  earth  be-low,)  Tar-ry  with  me  till  the  summons,  ( till  the  summons)  Calls  me 
hour,  (each  day  and  hour,)  I  am  weak,  hut  Thou  can»t  strengthen,  (Thou  amt  strengthen,)  If  I 
nied,  (of  day’s  denied,)  But  Thy  presence,  0  how  cheering,  (0  how  cheering,)  Thy  tweet 
j  «||  ->  |  •„  blindness  I  am  grop  ing,  (I  am  grop  ing,)  Still  Tm 


word,  (Thy  precious  word,)  Tho’  ii 


to  my  home  to  go,  (my  home  to  go;)  Well  I  know  if  Thou  art  with  me,  (Theu  art  »ithV) 
trust  Thy  grace  and  pow'r,  (Thy  grace  and  pow’r,)  Tarry  with  me  till  I  an-chor,  (till  1  an-chor,)' 
comfort  still  abides,  (it  still  abides;)  0  that  precious  hope,  how  cheering.  (0  how  cheering  ) 
walking  with  the  Lord,  (yea,  with  the  Lord ;)  We  can  give  to  send  the  gospel,  (send  the  gospel,) 


)  ;j£  * 


I  shall  reach  the  heav’nly  goal,  (the  heav’nly  goal,)  While  on  earth  can  face  the 
Far  be-yond  life’s  chill-ing  sea,  (life’s  chilling  sea,)  Till  I  reach  tho  heav’n-ly 
More  than  gold  or  pr^-cious  ore,  (or  pre-cious  ore,)  I  care  not  for  earth  -  ly 
T°  the  far-off  heath-en  land,  (the  heathen  land,)  We  can  help  the  poor  and 
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E.  E.  Hbwitt. 


JOY  IN  HEAVEN. 


'  - * 

o'  Th»re  W  J"°y  a'nl°ng  ‘!'e  ange“>  There’s  a  mighty  shout  of  rapture;  Far  bo- 

2.  Thwejs  joy  a  mong  the  angels,  By  the  shining,  crystal  riv  er,  For  a 

3.  There  os  ho  -  ly  joy  m  heaven  l/igh-er,  i»ur- er  .han  the  angeji'f'T.Mhe 


yond  the  pearly  gates  the  news  has  come  Of  a  sin-ner  now  renentm„  -r 

|  wand  ringonewsafewithinthefold;  For theShepherdMughtandhCdidmAndhth« 

Father’s  heart  rejoicing  in  its  love;  ’Th,the^Wourlhe“^^^^ 


joy,  joy,  joy,  joy  among  th  e  an  -gels ;  Join  their  hallelujah^  to-d£  CiT 

•p/rightof  ffa  j,  Klrkpstriok,  Jf  | 


■> 


386  HORTON.  7s. 

Mary  Barber  Dana. 


Xavier  Sohueidkr. 


1.  I’rlnoo  oi  peaco.  con-  trol  my  will : 

2.  Thou  host  bought  mo  with  thy  blood, 
->  Mm*  tliv  will,  not  mine,  bo  done; 


O-penedwido  the  gate 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be 

,rJL  _ 


387  Holy  Ghost,  with  Light.  7s. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
ahliie  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chime  the  shades  of  night  away. 
Turn  my  darkness  Into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  slu,  without  control. 
Held  dominion  o’er  my  soul. 

s  Holy  Ghost,  with  Joy  divine. 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 

Hea|nmyUwounded'!  bleeding  heart. 

4  aWKIlffi&of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  Idol-throne. 

Beigu  supreme— and  reign  alone. 


388  Lord,  We  Come.  7s. 


OI  do  not  our  suit  disdain; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 

In  compassion  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  Joy  and  peace  afford ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 

Thee  a  gracior-  f  ’ 


»oco  a  B.,o..oJS  God,  and  kt — , 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
is  all  rejoice  In  thee. 


PLEYEL’S  HYMN.  7s.  ionack  plkyel. 


nr 


391 


id  he  carried  ir 
3.  Cooper. 


THE  HEAVENLY  CITY. 


at  great  city.”— Kkv.  21 


and  high  mountain,  and  showed 


Z-T-l 


1.  There  is  a  home  whose  grandeur  haa  to  mor-tals  ne’er  been  told.  And  its 

2.  The  saints  of  all  the  a  -  ges,  as  a  -  way  from  earth  they  soar,  All  are 
"•  A  Pro-gress  grand  in  knowledge,  each  redeemed  one  there  a-waits,  While  the 
4.  I^soon  shall  join  their  num-ber,  when  the  clouds  are  backward  roll’d  The  e- 


—  —  ff  . — w- 

beau-ty  far  ex-ceeds  my  fond-est  dream;  0  its  mans.ons  rise  in  splendor, 
gathered  safe  with  -  in  its  peace  ful  fold;  They  shall  know  and  love  each  other 
vast  e  - ter  -  nal  a  -  ges  are  unrolled;  Growing  more  and  more  like  Je-sus, 
tor_-  nal_m0rn  shall  o^-  pen  to  my  view;  Where  in  all  His  matchless  glo  -  ry. 


i  y  ✓ —  * 


With  g0ld’  Mnd  f0r'eT'er  fl0W8  lif”'a  beauteous  crystal  stream, 
id  shall  part,  no!  nev-er-more,  Nev-er  sickness,  then,  nor  fu  neral  bell  is  tolled 
Tr  Iltir  T  nr,a'buatM’  .An,d  tLheir  robes  unsoiled  and  spotless  ne’er  grow  oid. 
I  my  bav- iour  shall  be-hol^  And^ the  song  of^  my  Redemption  shall  re 


396  GO  GATHER  THE  GOLDEN  GRAIN. 


••  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  tt 
H.  G.  Cooi'KK 

"  fc— 


j  1  ✓ 

1  Go  work  with  tour  might,  Lo,  the  harvest  is  white,  Go  gather  the  grain,  the  golden  grain: 
i  WiJToy  al  ty  grand  To  the  Maste.  's  canid,  Go  gather  the  gram,  the  go  den  pram 
3  To  garner  BUS  hute,  Tkere  is  no  time  to  waste.  Go  gather  the  gram,  the  golden  gram 
4!  f  he?  daylight  ha.  Dos.  Sad  will  the.  he  the  moan.  Go  gather  the  gram,  the  golden  gram ; 


D  S  There  is  plen-ty  to  do  But  thelab’rere  are  few,  Go  gath-er  the  gold-en  grain. 
What-so  -  ev  er  is  right,  He  will  give  to.  at  light,  Go  gath-er  he  go  d-en  gram. 
TW.  at  lifers  setting  sun  Bear  the  luler’i "  well  doio.”  Go  gath-er  the  go  d-en  grain. 
Of  the  Sd  ler  wHmre.,  O-ver  no  gariered  .hearer,  Go  gath  er  the  gold-en  grain. 


Go  gather  the  grain,  gogather  the  grain,  Go  gather  the  gold  -  en 

Copyright,  1»I.  byD.  S.  Dortch. 

397  GO  GATHER  THE  WANDERERS  IN. 

Tone  :  Go  Gather  the  Golden  Grain.  No.  396. 

,  Go  gather  them  in  .  &,“• 

m ;  g»  »■ 

There  are  dangers  to  brave, 

If  the  lost  ones  you  save, 

Go  gather  the  wanderers  in. 

Chobus. 

Go  gather  them  in,  go  gather  them  in 
Go  gather  the  wanderers  in  ; 

Go  the  lost  ones  to  win, 

From  the  by-ways  of  sin, 

Go  gather  the  wanderers  in. 

2  Go  forth  with  a  will, 

And  yonr  mission  fulfill, 

Go  gather  them  in,  the  wand  rers  in 


3  Go  over  the  sea, 

Cross  the  mountain  and  lea, 

Go  gather  them  in,  the  wand’rers  111 
With  His  banner  unfurled, 

Preach  the  Christ  to  the  world, 

To  gather  the  wanderers  in. 

4  List!  the  angelic  choirs, 

Harps  and  voices  and  lyres. 

Go  gather  them  in,  the  wand  rers  in 
>Tia  an  anthem  of  praise, 

When  the  fallen  you  raise, 

Go  gather  the  wanderers  in. 
V.NO.3  W.  G.  Coops*. 


NEW  CORONATION. 

jsouthcrn  HapUst  Con  von  tloii  nirt  at  JVaco,  Texas,  in  l»w,  many  pcojileramo 

Hid  visitors,  swept  over  the  Hrazas  bridge  Silo 
•pot  they  saint  ou>  Coitus  ation,  mushing  the 
tlie  station,  ana  tlio  crowd  of  waiting  friends 

-  - verso  Willi  them  with  thrilling  ellevt  This 

p  toe  author  of  this  song  by  Elder  J.  M.  Black,  of  Uruham,  Tex.— J.  C.  M. 
>y  J.  C.  Midyktt.  Altered  and  arr.  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 

1.  As  the  train  speeds  across  tho  bridge  that  spans  The  Death  riv-er  deep  and  wide, 

2.  As  a-down  thro’  tho  golden  streets  we  sweep,  A  -  long  by  the  mansions  fair, 

3.  As  we  draw  near  the  goal  a  -  wait-ing  host,  Who'te  past  to  this  land  be  -  fore, 

4.  And  the  host  as  it  stands  near  by  the  throne  A  -  wait-ing  tho  com-ing  train! 

I  Is  *  |  I 

. . 


m  m 


d  blows  for  the  stop  where  the  depot  stands,  Near  the  throne  on  the  oth-ei 
le  mu-sic  will  swell  with  its  pul-ses  deep  On  the  waves  of  the  vi  brant  air; 
Our  parents  and  children,  the  lov’d  and  lost,  As  they  stand  on  the  shin-ing  shore- 
Will  grandly  re  -  ply  with  a  swell-ing  tone,  As  they  catch  up  tho  glad  re  -  frain-’ 


m. 


■  •*'  r  •**-  x 

A  thrill  -  ing  strain,  this  glo-rioua  hymn,  Will  o’er  the  cit  -  y  fall 

For  sing -  ers  will  from  ev  -  ’ry  tribe,  Ite-deemed  from  Sa  -  tan’s  thrall. 

Will  hear  this  strain  of  heav’n  -ly  song.  From  voic  -  es  great  and  small, 

‘  .  loud  and  strong,  Like  an  -  gels  thrill  -  ing  call, 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es 
0  that  with  yon  -  der 
We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord! 


And  crown  Him  Lord . of  all. 

a-scribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord . of  all 

cred  throng  We  at  His  foot . may  fall 

—  D:-  TiJ  of  alL 


405  THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD  AVAILS. 


I  0  the  blessed  Lamb  of  God  died  on  Cal-va 
\  0  for-ev-er  may  my  hope  and  re-joic-ing  be, 

T^rHT^rgr'1 

I :  “ . kt'l- 
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He  died  for  mo,  He  died  for  n 

k,:..  :  1*  f 

ie;  The  precious  blood  a-vails  for  me. 

*  -  -  -  W  m. 

^  1 

2  Though  far  in  Bin  I’ve  gone  astray. 

His  precious  Wood  avails  for  me; 

He  will  not  turn  from  me  away, 

I  know  His  blood  avails  for  me. 

3  ’Twas  grace  that  first  devised  the  plan, 
To  save  a  sinful  soul  like  me; 

I  heard  His  voice,  to  Him  I  ran, 

Twas  then  the  blood  availed  for  me. 


4  Since  I  have  found  the  Saviour  kind, 
Lo,  ever  would  I  happy  be; 

And  in  His  service  always  find. 

The  precious  blood  avails  for  me. 

5  And  when  from  earth  at  last  I  rise, 
And  all  His  glory  I  shall  see, 

The  theme,  the  song  beyond  the  skies, 
Will  be  “  the  blood  availed  for  me.” 


406  A  SHELTER  IN  THE  TIME  OF  STORM. 

(Sing  to  No.  405.' 

1  The  Lord’s  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

Secure  whatever  may  betide, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Cho. — 0  Jesus  is  a  Rock  in  a  wear?  land, 

A  weary  land,  a  weary  land; 

0  Jesus  is  a  Rock  in  a  weary  land, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

2  A  shade  by  day,  defence  by  night, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 


No  fears  alarm,  no  foes  affright, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

3  The  raging  storm  may  round  us  beat, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
We’ll  never  leave  this  safe  retreat, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

4  0  Rock  divine,  0  Refuge  dear, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

Be  Thou  our  helper  ever  near, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


414  YE  SHALL  BE  FREE  INDEED. 


“II  the  Son  therefore  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  Indeed.’’— John  h  :  :I6 


1.  0  how  pre-cious  is  the  word  Which  was  spoken  by  the  Lord,  All  suf- 

2.  Tho’  a  guilt  -  y  sin-ner  1,  Cursed  by  righteous  law  to  die,  Lo,  e- 

3.  Robed  in  fade  less  beau  -  ty  I  Shall  be-hold  Him  by  and  by,  And  the 


fi-cient  is  His  grace  forev  -  ’ry  need;  Tho’  my  soul  by  sin  is  stained,  Not  a 
ter-nal  life  to  give  the  Sav-iour  bled;  I  bo  -  lieve  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled.  And  1 
transcient scenes  of  life  shall  all  re-cede,  I  shall,  with  unsinning  heart,  Know  what 


now  8am' ins  "TiS  “  u  5“  5“  "Ml  ma*°  free-  <*all  be  free  indeed.” 

here  I  know  in  narf’  “  If  if*  ^  ma,kH  y'm  free’  yo  shal1  lju  free  indeed.” 
here  I  know  in  part  If  the  Son  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed.” 


S  £!  £  M„d,  (re>  -*> 
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conquer  ev  -’ry  foe,  For  Itan  grace  for  oVry  need,  Come,  believe  the  Cru-ci-fied, 


YE  SHALL  BE  FREE  INDEED. 


415 


WANDERING  DOWN. 


1.  I  am  wand’ring  down  life's  shad 

2.  Tis  the  mel  -  low  flush  of  sun 

3.  1  shall  rest  in  yon  lone  val 

I  shall  rise  and  put  on  glo 

,  I  shall  mount  to  yon  e  -  ter 


y  path,  Slow-ly,  slow  -  ly  wand’ring  down; 
set  now,  ’Tis  the  shad-ow  and  the  cloud; 
ley  soon,  There  to  sleep  my  toil  a  -  way  ; 
ry  then,  Vfh«n  the  great,  great  morn  shall.dawn; 
nal  home,  To  the  dwell-ing  of  the  blest; 


416  §  Want  to  Iif  a  Worker. 

LB  1.  ] 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  ev’-  ry  day,  I 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  strong  and  brave,  I 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker;  help  me,  Lord*  To 


want  to  love  and 
want  to  lead  the 
want  to  trust  in 
lead  the  lost  and 


trust  his  ho-  ly  word  ;  1  want  to  sing  and  pray, and  be  bus-y  ev’-ry  day 
err-ing  in  the  way  That  leads  to  heav’n  above,  where  all  is  peace  and  love 
Je-sus’  pow’rto  save;  All  who  will  tru-  ly  come, shall  find  a  happy  home 
err-ing  to  thy  word  Thatpoints  to  j  oys  on  high,  where  pleasures  never  di 


In  the  vine-yard  of  the  Lord. 
In  the  king-dom  of  the  Lord. 
In  the  king-dom  of  the  Lord. 
In  the  king-dom  of  the  Lord. 


418 


1 


grtujhftl  to  £av& 


Rev.  R.  W.  Todd.  • 


IJ.JIJ-JJ 


,  ,  ,  ^  a  -  -£r  I  r 

0  who  is  this  that  com-eth  From  Edom’s  crimson  plain?  With  wounded  side,  with 
2.  0  why  is  Thine  ap  -  par- el  With  reeking  gore  all  dyed?  Like  them  that  tread  the 
8.  0  bleeding  Lamb  my  Saviour,  How  couldst  Thou  hear  this  shame?  With  mercy  fraught  Thine 

______  m 


garments  dyed?  0  tell  me  now  Thy  name,  “I  that  saw  Thy  soul’s  dis-tress,  A 
wine-press  red?  0  why  this  blood-y  tide?  '‘I  the  winepress  trod  a- lone, 'Neath 
o  wn  arm  brought  Sal-va-tion  in  Thy  name!  “I  the  blood- y  fight  have  won,  Con- 

■rngmmMm 


ran  -  som gave,  A  ran -s,)m  gave;  I  that  speak  in  right  -  « 

dark’mng  skies, ’Neath  dark’ning  skies;  Of  the  peo  -  pie  there  v 

quered  the  grave,  Oonquered  the  grave.  Now  the  year  of  joy  h; 

^  ^  ^  ^  '  ■ 


might-y  to  save.”  Might-y  to  save,  mighty  to 

might-y  to  save.  Might-y,  yes,  mighty  to  save,  to  save,  mighty,  yes,  mighty  to 

..'•Vr.s.  -  M  u- 


rQ  .  b  i - — r- J  . IS — 1 - L—l _ 1 _ | _  ,  k  1  ,  ■ 

.dv  -  i’t  sH  r  II 

a?  r~r 

save,  to  save,  Lord,  I  trust  Thy  wondrous 

-  J  J-j - l-f  ’ 

love,  •  might-y  to  save. 

r—\ 

419  $$  ^out  sCamp  gatnwp? 


William  Russbli* 


I.  Say,  is  your  lamp  burning, my  brother?  I  prayvoulookquicklyand  sees 
a.  Upon  the  dark  mountains  they  stumble,  They  fall  and  are  read  y  to  die 
3.  If  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted  Should  stead-i  -  ly  blaze  in  a  line. 


i£*bsti 

For  if  it  were  burning, then  surely,  Some  beam  would  fall  brightly  on  me. 
They’re  pleading  with  pitiful  voi  ces,  For  light  and  sal-va-tion  they  cry. 

Wide  o-  ver  the  land  and  the  o  -  cean,Whata  gir-dle  of  glory  would  shine! 


There  are  ma-  ny  and  ma  ny  around  you,  Who  follow  wherev-er  y 
There  is  ma  ny  alampthatis  lighted —  We  behold  them  anearand 

How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten, How  the  mist  would  roll  up  and  away. 


;earndy°aUXC 


If  you  tho’t  that  they  walk’d  in  theshadow, Your  lamp  would  burn  brighter, I  know. 
But  not  ma  ny  among  them.my  brother.  Shines  steadi  -  ly  on  like  a  star. 
How  the  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  gladness  To  hail  the  mil-len-  ni-um  day. 


420  TOty  §  Jart 

Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 

Je- sus?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me? 

Je-  sus?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 

3.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je- sus?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me? 


£=3 

M 
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Si 
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r  -rimri 

Why  $  Jove  gc$u$. — Concluded. 


4  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus?  5 
Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 

’Tis  because  in  every  couflict  [ 

Jesus  gives  me  victory. 


Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 

’Tis  because  my  friend  and  Savior 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 


421  |  Jove  the  Jovd. 

H  CKJVNICK,  of  England. 


t.  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 


8  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  lound  it  not, 
My  grief  and  burden  long  have  been, 
Because  I  was  not  freed  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  guilt  and  weight  the  more; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
“Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way, 

7.— u.  No.  3. 


5  Lo!  glad  I  come,  and  Thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee  as  I  am; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
I’ll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  “  Behold  the  way  to  God. 


422  £haU  this  gift  of  Jttinr  lie  Waofril? 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoftman,  by  per. 


1.  Shall  this  life  of  mine  be  wast-ed?  Shall  this  vineyard  lie  un  -  tilled? 

2.  Shall  the  God-giv’n  hours  be  scattered  Like  the  leaves  upon  the  plain? 

3.  Shall  I  see  each  fair  sun  wak-ing,  And  not  feel  it  wake  for  me? 

4.  Shall  I  see  the  ros  -  es  blooming,  And  not  wish  to  bloom  as  they 


5  No,  I  was  not  born  to  trifle 
Life  away  in  dreams  of  sin; 
No,  I  must  not,  dare  not  stifle 
Longings  such  as  these  within! 


6  Swiftly  moving  upward,  onward, 
Let  my  soul  iu  faith  be  borne; 
Calmly  gazing  skyward,  sunward, 
Let  my  eyes  unshrinking  turn ! 


423  fthiss  isi  the  Sweetest 


424 


Mrs.  C.  h.  8hackm>ch. 

Sbf; 


©he  gtfve*  oi  £?eace. 


D.  E.  I)OHTOH. 
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„  XT  -  -  -  —  beauti  -  ful  riv-  er,Tbo’  time  with  its 

"•  0  ,  a ow  of  sor-rowshall  darken  the  morrow, That  dawnsou  the 

3.  The  blossoms  that  perish’d ,  the  friends  that  we  cherish’d  Who  pass'd  to  the 


turmoil  shall  cease ;  Thro’  regions  e  -  lys-  ian  now  hid  from  on r  vis-ion  It 
spir-it  s  re  -  lease,  When  passing  the  por-tal  where  life  is  im-mor-tal.  It 
bean-ti-  ful  shore,  We’ll  meetat  the  riv-  er  that  floweth  for-  ov-  er  When 
- 


$hc  §tivw  of  grace.  ® (included. 


425  Sell  git  alt  about  gtsus. 


424  Mmt  of  §em. 


S.  C.  L.  SHACKX.OOH. 


flowetli  for-  ev  -  er,  the  beauti  -  ful  riv-  er,  Tho’  time  with  its 
o  ,  shad"  ow  of  sor'row  shall  darken  the  morrow, That  dawnsou  the 
3-  I  he  blossomsthat  perish’d,  thefriends  that  we  cherish’d  Who  pass’d  to  the 


turmoilshall  cease;  Thro’  regies  e  -  lys-  ian  now  hid  from  our  vis-ion  It 
spir-its  re  -lease,  When  passing  the  por-tal  where  life  is  im-mor-tal.  It 
ul  shore.  We’ll  moat  at.  t.hA  riv.  nr 


that  floweth  for-  cv-  er.When 

Hi 


flow-eth  the  Eiv-er  of  Peace.  )  The  clear! 
rests  by  the  Eiv-er  of  Peace,  f- 

tnne  with  its  changes  is  o’er.  J  The  beauti-ful,  clear,  flowing  r 


flowing  riv- < 


®he  of  §tara.  Concluded. 


425  ®cU  i«c  aU  about  f«w>. 


426  will  k  ©l*m. 


R.  A,  Glenn. 


R.  A.  Glenn,  by  pei. 


Each  other’sface  we’ll  see;  Thedear  ones  that  havegone,  We’ll  meet  them  over  there, 
And  robes  as  white  as  snow ;  With  angels  there  we’ll  roam,  And  vict’ry  palms  we'll  bear’ 
There’ll  benofarewell tear;  Yes,  by  and  by  we’ll  meet,  And  know  each  other  there! 


E.  Hawks. 


427  gesrog  of  fasaretk 

“  He  heard  that  It  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth.”— Mark  10:  47. 


MISS  EMMA  CAHPBKXiIj. 


3  Jesus!  ’tis  He  who  once  below 
Man’s  pathway  trod, ’mid  pain  and 
And  burdened  ones,  where’er  He  ct 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry  :[lame, 
“Jesus  ot  Nazareth  passeth  by.” 


5  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come! 

Here’s  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father’s  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace, 

Ye  tempted  ones,  there’s  refuge  nigh, 
“Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.” 


4  Again  He  comes!  From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace, 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold— nay, 

He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 

Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry— 
“Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by t 


But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 

And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 

Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn, 
“Too  late!  too  late!”  will  be  the  cry— 
“Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 


428  WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 


429  SHOULD  JESUS  COME. 


1  H:Should  Jesus  come  in  the  early  morning:|| 
Should  Jesus  come  in  the  early  morning, 
Would  He  find  us  watching  then  ? 

Chorus. 

Should  He  come,  should  Jesus  come, 

Should  He  come  when  we  least  expect  Him, 
Should  Jesus  come  when  we  least  expect  Him, 
Would  He  find  us  ready  then  ? 


2  ||: Should  Jesus  call  at  the  noon-day  splendor:|| 
Should  Jesus  call  at  the  noon-day  splendor. 
Would  He  find  us  dressed  to  go  ? 

3  ||:Should  He  appear  when  the  sun  is  setting:|| 
Should  He  appear  when  the  sun  is  setting, 
Would  He  find  us  waiting  then  ? 

4  ||: Should  Jesus  come  at  the  hour  of  midnight:|| 
Should  Jesus  come  at  the  hour  of  midnight, 
Would  He  find  us  sleeping  then  ? 


fled? 


432 


hope  eomes  not,  nor  light,  E’er  itaes  on  shoreless  night.  ’Tis  so.  .  0  ves 'tis 

man  s  redemption  giv’n,  The  on  -  ly  way  to  heav’n.  '  ’ 

grade  the  soul  with-in,  Or  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin 
tro-phy  grace  hath  won  Thro’  God’s  e  -  ter-nal  Son. 

ec-on-ciled,  And  hope  e  -  ter-nal  smiled. ’Tis  so,  ’tis  so. 


’TIS  SO. 


433 


THE  CONVERTED  THIEF. 


K.  R.  Emerson. 


I  As  on  the  cross  the  Sav  -  lour  hung,  And  wept  and  bled,  and  tod, 

i  t:a  *  s.s  h,.f  a  s » 


— 


THE  OLD  HYMNS. 


2  Thy  spirit  first  taught  me  to  know  I 

Then  taught  me  the  way  of  salvation  to  find. 
And  when  I  was  sinking  in  gloomy  despair 
Thy  mercy  relieved  me  and  bid  me  not  fear. 

3  In  vain  I  attempt  to  describe  what  I  feel. 
The  language  of  mortals  or  angels  wouldfail, 
My  Jesus  is  precious,  my  soul  s  in  aflame, 
I’m  raised  to  a  rapture  while  praising  Bis  name, 

4  I  find  Him  in  singing,  I  find  Him  in  pray’r, 
In  sweet  meditation  He  always  is  near, 

My  constant  companion,  0  may  we  ne  er  part, 
All  glory  to  Jesus,  He  dwells  in  my  heart. 


5  I  love  Thee,  my  Saviour,  I  love  Thee,  my  Lord, 
I  love  Thy  dear  people,  Thy  ways  and  Thy  word, 
With  tender  emotion  I  love  sinners,  too, 
Since  Jesus  hath  died  to  redeem  them  from  woe, 

6  Thy  Jesus  is  precious,  I  cannot  forbear, 
Tho’  sinners  despise  me,  His  love  to  declare, 
His  love  overwhelms  me,  had  I  win^s  Id  fly 
To  praise  Him  in  mansions  prepared  in  tne  say. 

7  There  millions  of  ages  my  soul  would  emyloy 
In  praising  my  Jesus,  my  love  and  my  W, 
Without  interruption,  when  all  the  glad  throng, 
With  pleasures  increasing,  unite  m  the  song. 


MmUM 


438  Witt  gtm  »'M<e  §k? 


“Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me/'-Lura  18:  16. 


3  I’ve  heard  that  He  has  mansions  in  the  sky 

And  will  He  take  me  thither  when  I  die?  ’ 

Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes!  A  mansion  mine  shall  be, 
He  died  to  save  a  little  child  like  me. 

4  yil*Jesus  take  kindly  by  the  hand. 

And  lead  me  to  that  brighter,  better  land? 
Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes!  His  glory  I  shall  see, 

He  died  to  save  a  little  child  like  me. 


439  Ituth, 

D  E  „  John  14:  6.  »•  E.  Pobtoh. 


- g-Ai  ~*Arp — [M  -p* — —  -  Mil  I 

1  Would  you  have  your  path  all  shining  bright,  Would  you  shun  thedarknea. 


vere  Him,  1  _ _  ,nn  now 


Zt  re  -  spect  Him',  \  He  will  save  you  now,  yes,  save  you  now. 
won't  you  take  Him?  J 


8.-G.  V. 


D.  E.  Dobtch. 


440  U  meet  (ML 


D.  E.  Dortch. 


x.  Pre  -  pare  to  meet  thy  God,  Je  -  sus  now  with  you  is  pleading, 

2.  Pre -pare  to  meet  thy  God,  Come,  with  all  your  sins  con-fess-ing, 

3.  Pre -pare  to  meet  thy  God,  Sin-ner,  will  you  cease  your  straying? 

4.  Pre -pare  to  meet  thy  God,  If  you  tar  -  ry  till  to-morrow, 

5.  Pre -pare  to  meet  thy  God,  They  who  now  the  Lord  o  -  bey-ing, 

■-■rfc-riT  r-r-r  \t'  r  r.i 


V  M 


m 


441  £|i#U  §  be  f  iwcd  this  foment? 


X  \  is  ±&  £S  =S'“  5 


be  saved  just  now? 
— a  saved  just  now. 


5  Glory  to  Jesus,  my  soul  is  free, 
Yw  1  am  saved  this  moment; 
Visions  of  rapture  by  faith  I  see, 
Yes,  I  am  saved  tins  moment. 


1 6  Sweetly  I’m  resting  in  Jesus’  love, 

I  Yes  I  am  saved  this  moment, 

Some  day  He’ll  take  me  to  heaven  above, 
I  Yes,  I  am  saved  this  moment. 


■  442 


(Dm*  the  §iltom$. 


Missionaries  Welcome.  CHAS.  Edw.  Pollock. 

Arr.  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 


--l'  — J  c 

-K-— - - ■,  -N--  X  I  K. 

1.0-  ver  the  bil-  lows, 
ft.  Com  -  eth  the  greet-ing,  ^ 
3.  Count-ingour  pleas  ures, 

a  -e- 

^  r  ;  x  • 

o  -  ver  the  sea,  Com  -  eth  the  good  ship 
yordsof  good  cheer,  Com  -  eth  the  God-spfsd 
all  things  but  dross,  Win-  ningthe  lost  ones 

!  ..IV*  f  .  ^ 

P~T~t 

/ - 1 

443  go\j  gw  §»*«♦ 

Likewise  Joy  shall  be  In  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth.”-Luke  15: 7. 

n  TT.  DnitTf-H. 


takes  de  -  light  to 


— - 


Frc 


1.  If  we  knew  the  woe  and  heart-ache  Waiting  for  us  down  the  road, 

2.  If  we  knew  the  ba  -  by  fingers,  Pressed  a-gainst  the  win -dow  pane, 

3.  Ah!  these  lit -tie  ice-  cold  fin-gers,  How  they  point  our  memories  back, 

4.  Strange  we  nev-er  prize  the  mu  -  sic  Till  the  sweet  voiced  bird  has  flown; 

>  >  .fc  .1 


--  «ar  lips  could  taste  the  worm- wood,  If  our  backs  could  feel  the  load, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-mor-row— Nev  -  er  trou-bie  ns  a  -  gain— 
To  the  hast-y  words  and  actions,  Strewn  a  ■  long  our  back-ward  track! 
Strange  that  we  should  slight  the  violets  Till  the  love-  ly  flowers  are  gone; 


Would  we  waste  our  time  in  wish-ing  For  a  time  that  ne’er  can  be? 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  dar-ling  Catch  the  frown  up  -  on  our  brow  ? 
How  these  lit  -  tie  hands  re-mind  us,  As  in  snow-y  grace  they  lie, 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine  Nev-er  seem  one  half  so '  fair 

>  A  J 


Would  we  wait  in  such  im  -  pa-tience  For  our  ships  to  come  from  sc- , 
Would  the  print  of  ro  -  sy  fin-gers  Vex  ns  then  as  they  do  now? 
JNot  to  scatter  thorns— but  ro-ses— For  our  reap  -  ing  by  and  by. 
As  when  win-ter’s  snow-y  pin-ions  Shake  the  white  down  in  the  air. 


3)f  Wc  fKaew. — ®<mchtM. 


5  Lips  from  which  the  sea  of  silence 
None  but  God  can  roll  away, 

Never  blossomed  in  such  beauty 

As  adorns  those  lips  to-day ;  [memory 
And  sweet  words  that  freight  our 
With  their  beautiful  perfume, 

Come  to  us  in  sweeter  accents, 
Through  the  portals  of  the  tomb. 


Let  us  gather  up  the  sun-beams 
Lying  all  around  our  path; 

Let  us  keep  the  wheat  and  roses 
Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff ; 
Let  us  find  our  sweetest  comfort 
In  the  blessings  of  to-day, 

With  a  patient  hand  removing 
All  the  briars  from  our  way. 
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€om  Unto  pt 


r,  and  are  heavy  laden, 

Matt.  11:  28-30. 

D.  E.  Dortch,  by  per. 


j  f  Come  un  -  to  me 
'  \  Come  un  -  to  me 
g  /  Come  un  -  to  me 
"  1  Come  un  -  to  me 
I  f  Come  un  -  to  me 
’  l  Come  un  -  to  me, 


me,  Ye  with  burdens  hard  to  bear!  1 
me,  With  your  trouble  and  your  care !  / 
me,  Hear  the  bless-ed  Saviour  say !  1 
me,  He  will  wipe  your  tears  away  !  / 
me,  Sin  -  ner  wea-  ry  of  thy  sin !  \ 

I  will  make  thee  pure  within!  / 


Take  ye  my  yoke,  learn  ye  of  me,  I  wiUgive  your  spirit  iSt\ 
Tat^  ihtn  y0  “;’  ,my  ];ur'de“  ]l8ht>  And  your  troubles  shall  de-  part! 
Take,  then,  my  yoke,  learn  thou  of  me,  I  will  give  your  suirit  rest  ! 


Come  to  the  Saviour,  dear,  loving  Saviour!  Come  unto  Je-sus  to-dayt 
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Deliverance  Will  Come. 


i.  -w  ■" 

*.  &5S.T »«’ »» .hm4  srrit & 


3  The  songsters  in  the  arbor 
That  stood  beside  the  way, 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay : 

His  watchword  being  Onward. 

He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 
Deliverance  will  come! 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 
The  sun  was  bending  low,  . 
He’d  overtopped  the  mountain 
And  reached  the  vale  below  , 
He  saw  the  golden  city,— 

His  everlasting  home,— 

And  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 
Deliverance  will  come! 


5  While  gazing  on  that  city. 

Just  o’er  the  narrow  flood, 

A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  Dod , 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 
Safe  o’er  the  dashing  foam, 

And  joined  him  in  his  triumph,— 
Deliverance  has  cornel 

6  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 
They  sang  upon  that  shore, 
i  Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 
To  suffer  nevermore : 

Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 
On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
I  He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

|  Deliverance  has  come ! 


448  LEAVING  HOME. 


Words  and  music  by  L.  M.  Bandy. 


1.  I  re  -  mem-ber  ver  -y  well  On  one  dark  and  drear -y  day 

2.  The  last  word  to  me  she  said  As  she  took  me  by  the  hand, 

3.  Oh,  we  nev  -  er  met  a -gain,  She  is  now  in  that  blest  home, 

4.  I  am  go  -  ing  home  some  day, We  will  meet  "be-yond  the  skies, 


449  (Sod  toe  With  fou. 

••The  God  of  love  and  peace  shall  be  with  you .”-2  Con.  13:  U. 

E.  Hanks. 


O  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet, 

Either  here,  or  on  that  shore, 
Where  sad  partings  come  no  more, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  agai 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet, 

May  His  hand,  from  day  to  day, 
Lead  vou  up  the  shining  way, 

God.  be  with  you  till  we  meet  aga 


t  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 
In  that  land  of  sweet  repose. 

Where  life’s  river  gently  flows, 

,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
6  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet, 

Once  again  our  lips  repeat, 

-  ■  T  .is’  feet. 


455  £1 \mtx$  0f 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Condek. 

- 

1  ^  .  -   . 

1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free; 

2.  Pass  me  not  O  gracious  Fa-  ther,  Lost  and  sin-ful  tho’  I  be; 

lenot,  O  ten-der  Sav-iour,  Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  se 
Testify  of  Jesus’  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  peace  to  me. 


6  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping. 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me. 


5  Pass  me  not,  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 

Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee; 

While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

Blessing  others,  O  bless  me.  I 

456  COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 

,  C,  Wesley.  (ITALIAN  HYMN.  6s,  4s.)  Felice  Giakdini. 


7  Love  of  God  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ  so  pure  and  free, 
Grace  of  God  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 


*  -  '  #  5 — *  * - -  r T(* 1 2 3 4' - 

1.  Come,  thou  al-might-y  King,  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise;  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword,  Our  pray’r  attend;  Come,  and  thy 

S.  Comc,ho-ly  Oom-fort-er,  Thy  sacred  wit- ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  al- 

4.  To  the  great  One  and  Three  E  -  ter-  nal  prais  -  es  be  Hence— evermore !  His  sov’reign 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING.  (Concluded.) 

elo-t^us.  O’er  aU  vie -to-  ri-ous  Come,  and  reign  o-v«  Qn  us  ae-sCenai 
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JUep  fmjiug  w 


458  THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN, 


1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  ciannow  is  near.  The  sym-pa-thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sns, 

2.  Your  ma- ny  sins  are  all  forgiv’n,  Oh, hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus, 

3.  Allglo-ry  to  the  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  I  now  be-lieve  in  Je-sns; 

4.  His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear, No  oth  -  or  name  but  Je-si 


— <r~  j — wi-T-tl— ^  1  $  ■  ■  .fl-J.  ll- 1 

F  i  5  C  £  i 

He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav’n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 

I  love  the  bless- ed  Sav-ior’s  name.I  love  the  name  of  Je-sus. 
Oh !  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hear  The  charm-ing  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

m-,-m — m  -m  r*. — m— m  mm  ^  .  m  m-^-*. , 

Ky|  Mi — i  \ — s-r* — F  ft'  [*']!* — Is—1 2 3 4 ft — i  - { i  ■.  ^  | 

u  y  k  1  c  r  1 

459  GOD  CALLING  YET. 

Tr.  Jane  Borthwick.  (BERA.  L.  M.)  John  E.  Gould. 

1.  God  calling  yeti  shall  I  not  hear?  Earth’s  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  calling  yeti  shall  I  not  rise?  Can  I  hislov-ing  voice  de  -  spise, 

3.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  he  knock,  And  I  my  heart  the  clos-er  lock? 

4.  God  calling  yeti  I  can  -  not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  with-out  de_-  lay: 


i  .  i rn m I ! 1 1 

.  „  ».^T  .»;n  mv Willi  in  slum-bers  lie? 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  bhnd. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness : 

False,  and  full  of  sin,  lam; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
9  _G.  V.  No.  a 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity  l 


461 

NEWTOS, 


AMAZING  GRACE. 

Arr.  by  LUCIUS  LUTTBELE. 


•  A  -  mazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ) 

■  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  tofear,  And  grace  my  fears  re  lieved ; 
.  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me,  His  word  my  hope  se  -  cures 
.  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, Thesun  for-bear  to  shine’; 


,  *  -  - 

I  once  was  lost, but  now  am  found — Was  blind,  but  now  I  see" 
How  precious  did  thatgrace  appear,  The  hour  I  first  be -lieved. 
He  will  my  shield  and  por-tion  be  As  long  as  life  eu-dures. 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  be-low,  Will  be  for-ev  -  er  mine.' 


I  ^  -V--- 

- ..as  lost, butnowamfound.Wasblind, but  now  I  tee 

How  pre-cious  did  thatgrace  appear, Thehour  i'  first  be  -  lieved. 
He  will  my  shield  and  por- tym  be,  As  long  as  life  en  -  dures. 
God,  who  called  me  here  be-low, Will  be  for-ev- er  mine. 


462  Site  City  of  Sight.  12s.  &  1)5. 

“  And  showed  me  that  great  city.”— Kev.  21 :  10. 

AliDINE  S.  Kieffer. 

!•  {Tind’thegtLs'arye  ofpg  f  jj^eetsiTre  ™gfOA,  And  _  the 


D.C. — For  that  home 


so  bright  and  is  al  -  most  insight,  And  I 


2  Brother,  dear,  never  fear,  we  shall  triumph  at 

If  we  trust  in  the  word  He  has  given;  [last, 
When  our  trials  and  toils, and  weepings  are  past, 
We  shall  meet  in  that  home  up  in  heav  n. 

3  Sister,  dear,  never  fear,  for  the  Saviour  is  near, 

With  His  hand  He  wiU  lead  you  along ; 


And  the  way  thati»  dark  Christ  will  graciously 
And  your  mourning  shall  turn  to  a  song,  [dear, 
4  Let  us  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Gospel  divine, 
Let  us  ever  keep  near  to  the  cross;  [here, 
Let  us  love,  waieh  and  pray  in  our  pilgrimage 
•  '  nt  aU  things  else  but  as  loss. 


463  ®h«  lo>S  I««»ilmi.  <£■  §)• 


1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 

When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

And  pearly  gates  behold,  iwaiis 

Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  t 

3  Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 

Where  congregations  ne  er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 


There  happier  bow’rs  than  Eden  s  bloom, 
Nor  sin,  nor  sorrow  know  ;  [scenes. 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  storpiy 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

,  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

And  soon  my  friends  m  Christ,  belory. 
Will  join  the  glorious  band, 

3  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home! 

Mv  soul  still  pants  for  thee  , 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
WheU  I  thy  joys  shall  see, 


1.  What  ship  is  this  that  will  take  us  all  home 

2.  Do  you  think  she  will  be  a  -  ble  to  take  us  all  home’ 


3  || :  Come  along,  come  along,  and  let  us  go  home, 

O  glory  hallelujah.  :|| 

II :  Our  home  is  over  Jordan,  hallelujah.  :|| 

4  ||  '•  What  kind  of  freight  have  you  on  board  ? 

O  glory  hallelujah.  :|| 

II :  b°ve  to  God  and  one  another,  hallelujah.  :|| 

5  || :  We  have  some  friends  before  us  gone, 

O  glory  hallelujah.  :|| 

||:  By  and  by  we’ll  go  and  meet  them,  hallelujah.  :J 

6  || :  And  we’ll  walk  up  and  down  the  golden  shore, 

O  glory  hallelujah.  :|j 

II :  And  we’ll  praise  the  Cord  forever,  hallelujah.  :|| 


465  FOR  YOU  I  AM  FRAYING. 


4 1  tn",; 

MyRta  „k>...  »  0‘e  » lou! 

And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  10  yo 


466 


The  Old  Story. 


467  WHEN  THE  LAST  ROLL  IS  CALLED, 


2  Bright  angels  beckon  me  away,  etc. 

To  sing  God’s  praise  in  endless  day,  etc. 

3  I  have  some  friends  before  me  gone,  etc. 

And  I’m  resolved  to  follow  on,  etc. 

4  If  you  get  there  before  I  do,  etc. 

Tell  all  my  friends  I’m  coming,  too,  etc. 

J  Oh,  what  a  happy  time  ’twill  be,  etc. 

When  I  my  friends  in  heaven  shall  see,  etc. 

6  My  suffering  time  will  soon  be  o’er,  etc. 

When  I  shall  sigh  and  weep  no  more,  etc. 

7  Now  here’s  my  heart  and  here’s  my  hand,  eta 
To  meet  you  in  that  happy  land,  etc. 

8  I  never  shall  forget  that  day,  etc. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away,  etc. 

9  When  Jesus  took  my  sins  away,  etc. 

I  thought  my  soul  would  fly  away,  eta 
SB  I  love  my  Saviour,  yes,  I  do,  etc. 

And,  sinner,  you  may  love  Him,  too,  etc 
II  If  you  will  now  in  Christ  believe,  eta 
A  gracious  blessing  you’ll  receive,  eta 


m\ 


468 


IT  SHALL  BE  LIGHT. 


“  At  evening  time  it  Shull  be  light."  -  Zech.  14:  7. 

S.  K.  C.,  in  Nashville  “Christian  Advocate.”  D.  E.  Dortch. 


1.  To  those  who  bear  with  pa-tient  love,  (pa-lient  lQve,)Lile  s  wea  -  ry  load  from 

2  Tho'  clouded  may  have  been  the  way.  (been  the  way,)  And  traced  by  sor  -  row, 

3  Yea,  ev’-ry  shadow  siiall  depart, (shah  depart,)  As  th’  blessed  man-sions 

4  A  radiance  from  thebetter  land,  (better  land,)  Shall  put  al  gloom  an 

5  Cord  may  we  to  the  end  endure,  (end  en-dure,)Eor  what  Thou  sendest 


544f= 


THE  WONDERFUL  STORY. 


D.  E.  Dortch. 


Oh,  wonderful,  wonderful  sto  -  ry ;  The  sweetest  tli 
Christ  left  the  bright  throne  of  His  glory,  Amazing  love !  how  could  it  be? 

He  rose!  the  lie-deem-er  all  glorious, He  triumphed  o'er  death  and  the  grave ; 
Dear  Je-sus, while  an-gels  adore  Thee,  We  gladly  our  gratitude  bring; 

At  last  when  ar-rayed  in  His  glo  -  ry.Tlie  saints  their  Redeemer  be  -  hold  ; 

itg  -  \  *jgg  :\H  5  *  c  C  ?!*  | 


fulfill 


k  k  V 

"t£-- 


’Tis  the  joy  of  the  youth  and  the  hoar  -  y,  The  story  that  nev-er  grows  old. 
Aud  He  suffer’d  death, cruel  and  go  -  ry,  To  save  e-veu  sinners  like  me. 
And  up -on  His  throne  now  all  vic-to  -  rious,  He  reigneth !  the  “  Mighty  tosave.” 
And  when  danger  is  near,  we  implore  Thee, Oh,  keep  ’neath  Thy  sheltering  wing. 
Then  the  theme  of  that  wonderful  sto  -  ry  They  sing,  for  ’twill  never  grow  old. 


U  l*  '  r  r  1-1 


470 


ENLIST  AT  THE  CROSS. 


unto  glory,  to  make  (hecai^too/^ir. 
Callaway  Midyktt. 

tion  Nov 


Wi  ;  i  I'M 


mts 


ough  suffering. ”— 
E.  Hanks. 


m 


1.  The  Cap-tain 

2.  Be  mus  * 

3.  Fall  in 


,  i’n 


3.  t  an  in  -  IU  line  - 


m 


iillpppii 

"♦  ^  -it 

war  with  sin  is  on 
un  -  to  you  the  ar - n 
fear  of  want  or  liun  -{ 


=3^ 


Thestrife  may  last  for  years;  O come  and 

And  to  the  stan-dard  press ;  We  have  a 
Be  not  the  least  dismayed  ;We  re  fighting 

Is  * 

£ 

V 


w  .  i . r  1/ycu  nnrV«  neo-nle  now  are 


join  the  ar  -  my  That, 
might- y  Cap-tain  Who 
for  a  kingdom  That 

r*  >  .!  .> 


i-  not  su£  -  fer  loss. God’s  peo-ple  i- 
m-not  suf- fer  loss.  The  Sav-iourn 
in- not  suf -fer loss,  And  heav-en  n 


I 

tan  ’  n  “ 


».s  s 


wait-ing  En-list-ments  at  the  cross.  En-list 
rail  -  ing  For  solldiers  of  the  cross, 
wait-ing  For  vic-tors  of  the  cross. 


471  STAND  DP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


.  (  Stand  np, stand  up  for  Je  -  sns,  Ye  soldiers  of  thecross; ) 

■\  Lift  high  your  roy-al  ban-  ner,  It  must  not  ( Omit. )  .  .  /  snf-ferloss: 
D.C. — Till  ev-’ry  foe  is  vanquish’d,  And  Christ  \s(Omil.)  .  .  Lord  in -deed. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 

“Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, ’ 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 

Your  couiage  rise  with  danger 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

8  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

472  (.See  music  above.) 

I  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking, 

To  penetential  tears : 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean, 
Brings  tidings  from  afar; 

Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion’s  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending, 

B  ifore  the  God  of  love, 

And  thousand  hearts  ascending, 

In  gratitude  above; 

While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel’s  call  obey, 

And  seek  a  Saviour’s  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly, 
Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim  “The  Lord  is  cornel” 

473  ( See  music  above.) 

1  Unfurl  the  Temp’rance  Banner, 

Ail'd  fling  it  to  the  breeze, 

And  let  the  glad  hosanna 
Sweep  over  land  and  seas ; 

To  God  be  all  the  glory 
For  what  we  now  behold— 

Oh,  let  the  cheering  story 
In  every  ear  be  told. 

2  The  drunkard  shall  not  periak 

In  Alchohol’s  dire  chain, 

But  wife  and  children  cherish 
Within  bis  home  again; 

And  sobered  men,  repenting, 

Will  bow  at  Jesus’  feet. 

Their  thankful  hearts  relenting 
Before  the  mercy-seat. 

3  A  new-waked  zeal  is  burning 

In  this  and  every  laud. 

And  thousands  now  are  turning 
To  join  our  temp’rance  band: 
The  light  of  truth  is  shining 
In  many  a  darkened  soul; 

Ere  long  its  rays  combining 
Will  blaze  from  pole  to  pol& 
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No.  475.  ALREADY  CONDEMNED. 

**He  that  believeth  not.  Is  condemned  already.’* — John  3;  18. 

FANNY  CHOSB Y .  Suggested  by  H.  N.  U  H.  N.  LINCOLN. 

1.  God  so  loved  the  world  that  in  mer-cy  He  gave.  His  Son  as  a 

2.  A1  -  read  -  y  condemned  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  Be  cause  thou  art 

3.  A1  -  read  -  y  condemned  un- be  -  liev  -  er  thou  art,  O  think  what  a 

4.  A1  -  read  -  y  condemned  wdt  thou  turn  from  thy  sin!  Then  list  to  the 

>  Is  Is  I  I  . 


O  thou  who  hast  nev  -  er  be- 

turn-ing  a-  way  from  His  word,  Thou  choos-est  the  e  -  vil  re¬ 
sen- tence  hangs  o  -  ver  thy  heart.  Yet  why  wilt  thou  per  -  ish?  when 

spir  -  it  now  plead  mg  with  -  in,  Re-pent-ing  and  trust  .  ing  yield 


His  na 

ject  -  est  the  right,  Thou  lov 
thou  can’st  be  free,  If  thou 
Je  -  sus  thy  heart,  De-  lay 


ith  that  the  scriptures  proclaim, 
the  dark-  ness  far  bet  -  ter  than  light, 
ac  -  cept  it  there’s  par-  don  for  thee, 
a  moment  but  come  as  thou  art. 


On  Je  -  sus  the  Saviour  tl 


e  Saviour  thou  hast  not  believed 


Con-  demned,  con-  demned,  ....  - 

Condemned,  condemned.  Already  condemned, 

Is  Is  Is  !  ~  u  >  ^  -W-  ^  -0-  -f*-  4*-  4L- 


1-  demned,  con  -  demned,  The  life  that  He  off-  e 
Condemned, condemned.  Already  condemned, 


thou  hast  not  received 


Trust  and  Obey. 


H.  N.  LINCOLN. 


No.  476. 


faith  -ful  and  true,What  He  promi^d  ^^'^dren  Heer  ^  it  grow  dim. 

?f  :rsws  Es,  Km  sat1  &  Tr-  t 
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CHORUS. 

}®s A - «£■ 

r*  l 

1  Let  us  wail 

list 

!T 

> 

'Then  we’ll  meet  ^ ...  Him  with  joy  oTthat  great  harvesfd^T  1 


The  Father’s  Call. 


No.  477. 

Birdie  Bell. 


H.  N.  Lincoln. 


•  M 

*  i 


».  Why  in  thy  bondage  wilt  thou  stay ,  Far  from  thy  home  and  Fa  ther  stray  ? 
2.  Think  of  the  years  thou  hast  misspent, Time  which  the  Father  kind-  ly  lent; 

3!  Why  wilt  thou  longer  doubting  stand  ?  Haste  I  for  He  waits  with  outstretch’d  hand ; 

4.  Turn  from  the  des- ert, drear  and  wild,  God  lov-ethstill  His  way-ward  child; 

5.  Won-drous  sal-va  -  tion  God  hath  wrought  Jesus  thy  sin  -  ful  soul  hath  bought ; 

6.  Soon  will  the  shades  of  eve  -  ningfall,  Life’s  day  be  past  be  -  yond  re  -  call ; 


|l|  ,  !'!  i'iu'i 


Wei -come  is  wait  -  ing  thee  to-day,  O  prod  -  i  gal  child, come  home  I 
He  will  for  give  if  thou  re  -  pent,  O  prod  -  i  -  gal  child, come  home  I 

Wilt  thou  not  heed  that  sweet  com  mand  ?  O  prod  -  i  -  gal  child, come  home  I 

Come,  and  to-day  be  rcc  -  on-ciled,  O  prod  -  i  -  gal  child, come  home  I 

Long  in  the  dark  -  ness  for  thee  sought,  O  prod  -  i  -  gal  child, come  home  I 

Death’s  gloomy  night  will  thee  ap  -  pall,  O  prod  -  i  -  gal  child, come  home  1 


Re  -  turn,  re  -  turn, 

Re  -  turn,  O  prod- i- gal,  re- turn, 

-L~l- 


<  heed  the  ten  -  der  plea ; 


u»  u>  * 

Come  home,  come  home,  Thy  Father  calls  for  thee. 

Come  home,  O  prod-i-gal, come  now, comchome,  He  calls  for  thee. 

m :  1 : :  i  i 
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